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THE BriiTER COLD. 








Birr old, the daily papers said. The ther- 

momet | suddenly, and there seemed at last a 

j | » winter becoming a reality. Mary 
Hardwicke would have found it celd enough if she 

had th ht aboutit. But she had no thoughts to 


r herself. Lhey turee—the mother and her 
] i—were going to try how cold it was, 


ver wandered i fro ym them. 


Se ee 





I was the ol he husband, a worth- 
] l ken wretch ide her life a burden 
f 4 of ‘TS, id ended that morning 
in bei ivi i of th and being sentenced to 
4 the State Prison [he more he ill-treated her 
t m she had loved him. She went to the 
t where he was tried and besought the judge, 
tears and to spare him this 

prayer denied, she approached him to 

last kis r an thrust her from 

! ‘ snd hurled her back into the by- 
vy had beer nt in the purchase of 

] rh When she returned to her 
l a te nent-house quite at the out- 
she found herself dispossessed. 


She and her 
reet, and their little 
It was dark; it was 
her: her heart was 
luwn with her back 


ment was summary. 
thrust into the st 
r sale. 


h failed 


af 


a fence and dreamed 
r of a comfortable 
had been bred so 


she was the daug 

En 

‘ ly, and had such natural instincts of propri- 
arri 

filled her station in s« 

ir tom 


f in New giand. She 


had she o od a lawyer or a divine, she 
ciety with cre 
a young farmer of 
rred to encourage the 


r from the city, wats 


lit. 
arry 
orhood; she pref 


yman paint 


handsome and manners lively and eng 
i father—half-wise, half-foolish— fort «4 
r his house, The daughter that night 
iy with him, A brother followed the couple 
y them married, then bore home the message 
la that she was William’s wife, and, so 
r God, she would never leave him! 
God grant,”’ said the old man, sorrowfully, 
he may not some day be taken from her by 


hand than Death's!" 
, > 


not grant the prayer. 
i labored assidu 


For a few months 
at his trade; but 
Mary’s wholesome influ- 
and he relapsed into his old 

lrowdies, From that time 


usly 
Id was born 
withdrawn, 


ur kards in 





imprisonme¢ t was an incessant struggle 

1 them; t the influence once lost could 

! regained. Want sometimes compelled 
\ 1 to work for a few days; but as scon as he 
| alittle money he went to the corner grocery 


it, absolutely relying on his wife for the 


iries of life. She battled bravely with all 
sickness, and domestic sorrow — always 
I !ways loved; bore the pangs of hunger as 


blows of her brutal husband (do not 
‘tis a very old and 


after 


is th 
common story); 
a longer strife than I care t« 

at the terrible pass when “ her hus- 
taken from her a worse hand than 
ind she and her babies were driven out 





by 


she not obtain shelter in séme Chris- 





she could, my dear madam; but you 
t that there are misfortunes which blunt the 
, numb the energies, and paralyze mind 
dy together. You have never known them, 
y never will; but they exist. Overa 
nales, many of them of irreproachable 
have no other home in this great city 
station-houses, where the police grant 
ight’slodging. Think you not that these 
better, in all honesty, if they had the 
! e and the wit? 
Ab! Heaven be thanked, this is a Christian 
try, where paupera are rarer than diamonds, 
ms are almost unknown! Older and 
crowded countries exhibit a hundred lament- 
3 of suffering where we have one; but we 
must not suppose that the poor are exempt from 
here. We have hard landlords—grasping 
m ~who make a living by letting tenements, and 
ing out pauper tenants into the cold; we have 
brutal husbands, who beat their wives, and get 
drunk, and steal, and go to prison; and we have, as 
itural consequence, Mary Hardwickes and their 
poor little starving children, more than any reader 
ines—more than all our private charities can 
adequately relieve. 
Lady, it may not be your lot—as it was some 
to meet Mary Hardwicke in the cold, with 
it may not be your privilege 











} 
ao 


evicth 
cene 


I y 


babes ; 
the poor things to a warm fire, and watch 
n eat a warm supper, and give them a good bed, 
provide the poor mother with work. But it 
may be—it ought to be--your lot and your privi- 
| to anticipate such frightful catastrophes ; to 
r no human sister to stand in danger of being 
ed out in the cold this winter; to see that no 
woman is put to a trial which you, per- 
rht not withstand; and God grant that 
the good fortune to do so! 


——— 
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| national Copyright Law, and ait the warm- 
est regard for the interests of British authors in 
this country, have begun 

to copy this Story fi om our Maq 1zine 

| into their paper, though without the author's ad- 

muri The same parties, under 
the same circumstances, reprinted upon us Mr. 
Dickens's “ Little Dorrit,” for which we paid 
the author Two Thousand Dollars. 

No American publisher can afford to give two 
thousand dollars for early sheets of a foreign work 
which is instantly reprinted upon him by a rival 
in business. 

The course of the Tribune is, therefore, de- 
cidedly caleulated to deprive the British author 
of the only compensation he can get, in the pres- 

| ent state of the copyright law. 


thle illustrations 


WHAT THEY THINK OF US IN EUROPE. 
_— ING the late items of news from Europe 
(h iis the effect produced by the Message of 
President Buchanan. It seems that the steam- 

er from this side arrived at Liverpool late in the 

afternoon—too late for the Message to be trans- 
mitted to London by railroad that night. The 
news agent telegraphed to London and Paris 
that the steamer had arrived with the Message, 
and that he would send on the heads in the 

course of the evening. The answer came di- 
rectly—not only from London, but from Paris 
as well—‘‘ Telegraph the entire Message through 

It was sodone. The entire Message 

| appeared next morning in the Jost, and in 

French in the Paris journals. Such an ex- 

pensive telegram has never been sent—even in 

| this country of telegraph and newspaper enter- 
prise. 

There is some reason to believe that the feat 
was not altogether a triumph of newspaper en- 
terprise ; that the Governments paid at least a 
share of the expense. However this may be, 
the main point remains the same—the Presi- 
dential Message was so vital a matter to the 
people or the Governments of England and 
France that they could not wait twelve hours 
to read it, but must have it entire, by telegraph, 
at any expense, a8 soon as it arrived at Liver- 
pool. Such events mark epochs in history. 

How many years is it since the London 7imes 
informed its readers that it had received the 
Message of ‘‘ the President of America,” but re- 
ally it was so long-winded a document that it 
thought it would best consult the wishes of its 
readers by giving them a brief summary of its 
contents, and devoting its space to the great 
murder trial then pending? And how long is 
it since the French learned that the President 
of the United States was not identical with the 
Archbishop of New York, or the Governor of 
Virginia? We are speaking of things remem- 
bered by men still young. 

This revulsion, which has caused so much 
distress, seems to have done us one service—it 
has taught Europe how dependent it is on the 
United States. In some instances—in England 
especially—the crisis sueceeding our revulsion 
seems rather to have been the occasion than 
the cause of many serious embarrassments; the 
tight money market which supervened on the 
receipt of the bad news from this side happened 
to occur just in time to explode rotten concerns 
there; but the bulk of the commercial disasters 
which have occurred in the various states of 
Europe are directly traceable to our troubles 
here. They have taught the Europeans that 
this vast country, of which they know so little 
and which their Governments affeet to despise 
so much, is rapidly growing into a position of 
mercantile and financial supremacy, and that, 
before another half century rolls over, the life- 
blood of the commercial world will pulsate from 
and to the great mercantile centres in the United 
States. These are truths not very pleasant for 
the old nations to learn; but the telegraphing 
of the Presidential Message shows that our 
neighbors are trying to learn them. 


at once.” 





EMBARRASSMENTS OF THE 
IN INDIA. 


Ir seems from the latest news from the seat 
of war in India that, the reconquest of that coun- 
try is not as yet a fact accomplished. If we are 
to credit the comments which are made by com- 
petent authority on the obscure telegrams from 
Lucknow, Sir Colin Campbell must be in an 
embarrassing position. From the description of 
the city of Lucknow given in the Weekly, the 
reader can readily understand how the several 
detachments under the command respectively 
of Inglis, Outram, and Havelock, and, lastly, the 
army under Sir Colin Campbell, may have found 
it easier to get into Lucknow than to get out of 
it. The Residency, which has been occupied 
throughout the struggle by the English troops, 
is strong enough to resist attack; but it is sur- 
rounded by a large scattered city, full of very 
large buildings easily turned into forts. Each 
time the British troops outside have relieved the 
garrison in the Residency, they have ran the 
gauntlet of these improvised forts, and have 
only achieved their purpose at an immense sac- 
rifice of life. The city and palaces are ssid to 
be held by a hundred thousand Sepoys, 
Oude able-bodied, brave, and in 
state of military discipline. 


ENGLISH 
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It is Satie | least so we read one of the 
latest telegrums from Lucknow—that Sir Colin 
Campbell has resolved to evacuate the place, 
and that in doing so, on 21st, his loss was very 


severe. A fortnight must elapse before the 
truth or error of this conjecture can be ascer- 
tained. 

The war now seems to concentrate in the 


kingdom of Oude. Elsewhere, the operations 
simply consist of the hunting down of the mu- 


tineers by flying columns, and, though the work 


may be tedious, the result is a mere question of 
time. As much may be said, in one sense; of 
the contest in Oude; for there can be no ques- 


tion but the English will reconquer it in the 
end, the ope cost. But 
meanwhile it is not unlikely that we may yet 
hear of many sanguinary engagements, and of 
determined resistance by the rebels. The 
British force at present in India seems large, 
considering the great achievements that have 
effected by Wilson, Havelock, Neill, 
Inglis, and others, with mere hand- 
fuls of men; but we see, nevertheless, that Sir 
Colin Campbell’s first telegram to Calcutta was 
for reinforcements. 
Ind 
the 


whatever ration may 


a 


been 


lis 


Greathead, 


Those who have friends in 
ia must not be precipitate in supposing that 


trouble 


is over. 


RAILROAD MANAGEMENT. 


Ir is a matter of public notorie 
New York Central Railroad has | 
in the past few days, at ninety per cent., half 
million of dollars, and that, in February next, 
the directors intend to declare a dividend of four 
per cent. Where can such financiering lead ? 

Within a few weeks before the great break- 
down in railway securities last year Captain 
Galton, one of the most experienced railway 
engineers in England, made a thorough survey 
of all our roads, and, returning to Great Britain, 
published an account of his surveys, going to 
show that there were no such enterprises in the 
world as the railways of the United States, and 
that every body who took stock in them was sure 
to make a fortune. There is no reason to sus- 
pect the Englishman's honesty. Yet within a 
few weeks after the foreign public had invest- 
ed their money in American railways on the 
strength of his report the collapse came, and 
those were fortunate who only lost 
one-half or two-thirds of their investment. 

What is the secret? Simply that Ga. 
like many others, had seen the roads, and cal- 
culated their business, but had not any account 
of the financiering stratagems which are set 
afoot by presidents and directors for purposes 
which can be imagined. 

This last operation of the New Central illus- 
trates the point. The New York Central is, 
without doubt, one of the best railways in the 
world. It runs almost through a continuous 
village from end to end. As the country be- 
comes more settled its way traffic must be enor- 
mous. But how can any business, however 
promising, be profitably conducted if money is 
perpetually borrowed at ten per cent. discount 
and seven per cent. interest to be distributed in 
the guise of profits? What merchant could 
help failing if, at the end of each year, he bor- 


ty that the 
yorrowed with- 


a 


investors 


* rowed money at this rate, independently of the 





profits of his business, and spent it on his house- 
hold? For the last three years the New York 
Central has borrowed precisely the sum it has 
paid in dividends, and declared that it was spent 
on the capital, and ought not to be charged to 
the income account. How can people help think- 
ing that the whole management is a sham, and 
the ultimate prospect collapse and ruin? 


GOOD NEWS FOR JOHN BULL, 


Joun Bett is a lucky fellow; he is going to 
have a new accession of strength in his Ameri- 
can country: he is going to have the Mormons 
all to himself. Early next spring, when the ice 
melts—so saith Dame Rumor—Brigham Young, 
with his thirty-seven wives, Lieutenant-general 
Wells with his wives, the Elders and their w ives, 
and the Saints, big and little, with their wives, 
are going to shake the dust from their feet, and 
to found a new Latter-Day Settlement in the 
territory of the Hudson Bay Company. They 
will be welcomed; any thing in the shape of a 
man, With legs to carry him and hands to till 
the ground, is a God-send to the territory ruled 
by the Company, and the traders, factors, and 
governors would give the Mormons the right- 
hand of friendship, even if they brought with 
them doctrines ten times as monstrous as polyg- 
amy. 

Well, we can spare them. Itis unlikely that 
the masses of the American people will give way 
to unreasonable mourning over their departure, 
Not to put too fine a point upon it, they*hive 
been a nuisance here, and have rendered to the 
United States no appreciable return for the 
trouble and expense whicli they have cost us. 

Had their rulers displayed as much tact and 
address in dealing with the General Government 
as they must have exerted to retain their hold 
over their own people, they might have opened 
a question which would have embarrassed the 





acutest minds in the country. The South, seem- 
ingly, might, by licious management, have 
been driven into the support of Mormonism. 











Happily, Providence, according to the proverb, 
bereft the doomed sect of reason; Brigham 
Young smoothed the way for his own over- 
throw. 

It only remains for us to hope that the new 
of their intended peaceful expatriation may not 
be falsified by future events. The newspaper 
organ of the Mormon government certainly does 
not justify the belief that despair has yet seized 
hold upon the rulers of Salt Lake Settlement. 
There is the usual amount of profanity, slang, 
and braggadocio in the elders’ speeches, and no 
small concern lest, in the hour of trial, the faith- 
ful saints should be punished where they have 
sinned—lest their wives should refuse to follow 
them into a new wilderness, or even join hands 
with their enemies. In all this, sagacious o! 
servers believe they can see nothing more th 
a desire at rds to avoid a final coilision 
with the i ans to bluster as a means of 
making the best they can with the n 
Governor and the 8 who are ready to en 


force his behests. 


in 


CANADIAN POLITICS. 


Ovr neighbors in Canada have just had 
election throughout the Province for member 








of the Legislative Assembly. So far ars 
from the nearly complete returns be the 
present ministry have carried every thing before 
them in Lower or Eastern Canada, and | 

been generally beaten in the Upper or Western 


Province. 


On the whole, it is presumed that 
they will have a working majority in the House ; 
though the Upper Canadian Opposition, at the 
head of Mr. Brown, of To- 
ronto, threaten to make revolutionary objections 
te the Government of Upper Canada by a Lower 
Canadian majority. It is to be supposed that 
the revolutionaries will stop short of setting the 
lakes on fire. 

Judging from the election addresses, no prin- 
ciple of any consequence is at issue between the 
ministry and their opponents. The Adminis- 
tration consists of the remnants of the parties 
once led by Mr. Hinks and Sir Allan MacNab. 
In the days of their glory, these two factions 
were at drawn daggers; now they lie down side 
by side in official clover, and cover up their old 
feud under a spoils blanket. They have no par- 
ticular policy, nor has the Opposition. In Uy 
per Canada, the leading idea among the oppo- 
nents of the ministry seems to be hatred of the 
Roman Catholics; they want to trample th: 
Pope of Rome in some new and crushing man- 
ner. In Lower Canada, the Opposition, wh 
call themselves Rouges, desire to strike out new 
and bold paths to greatness; there seems to be 
a flavor of Socialism about them, with a dash of 
anti-priesteraft, and a sprinkling of hostility to 
the Mother Country. But, altogether, it seems 
very difficult to find ont what they want; it is 
doubtful if they know themselves; and, as they 
are in a ridiculous minority, 
quence, 





whom is George 


it is of no conse- 


Canada is rapidly assimilating to our great 
Northern States. The Government daily 
growing less and less important ; the people, and 
the great commercial and agricultural interests, 
are becoming paramount. In a few years the 
Canadians will regard their general elections 
with as much indifference as is bestowed on 
State elections here. 


is 


ta Weowe an apology to the gifted lady who 
writes over the signature of Fanny Fern, for omit- 
ting to credit her with the authorship of the charm- 
ing little story, republished from a foreign ex- 
change, in our number of January 9th, entitled 
‘Old Husbands and Young Wives.” We can 
only say that, while we trust we shall not be so 
unfortunate again, so long as Fanny continues to 
scatter profusely throughout the world of paper 
and type such exquisite little sketches as the one 
we have mentioned, the temptation to read them 
will be universal. Our neighbor Bonner of t! 
Ledger must, however, we suppose, be respected in 
his monopoly. 





Tas ot LOUNGE Gs 


a) ee 
TO BE TRUE 

TH2RE are some vases so delicate that tl 
hardly be handled without injury; just as some 
fruit, however lightly touched, will lese its Lloom 
So, too, the Lounger now wishes to speak of son 
thing so exquisite that words will almost h 
completeness. 


TOO GooD 


ey can 


ifm its 


Perhaps some idle reader of the Lounger recalls 
the Nox Delmonica, a sketch in which a bridal din- 
ner was described several weeks since. Some ver«- 


es were quoted which were read at table, and there 
was a slight description of the There wer 
some bold readers who, after perusing the sketc! 
declared that the Lounger himself was one of tl 
guests, and that the verses were evidently his 
own—and (they sagaciously added to themselves) 
mighty poor at that. 

But there are who do not drift with the popular 
current. There are who look at events and read 
newspapers for themselves, and who will not toler- 
ate, without protest, any assault, 
upon well-established reputations. There are who 
ruthlessly expose all evil-doers, and hold them up 
in the glare of public contempt. 

That is the Lounger’s present unhappy position, 
Here are the words of Nemesis: 


onests 
£ ts. 


however covert, 
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magnificent sum of twelve cents as a compromise. 
, somewhat strengthened by sympathy, re- 


f l the bargain, and Connecticut reluctantly 
shursed the quarter— forced so to do by a storm 
of popular indignation. We shall hear of him yet 


in Congress, where he will be particularly eloquent 
] ise of the rights of the colored man. 


THE SPECTRE TEXT. 
“Haxcrp by the neck ‘til you be dead,” 


The law's judicial voice had said 
To one whose hand with blood was red. 


The felon staggered from the dock, 
And glanced toward the court-room clock, 
Whose minutes seemed his hours to mock. 


Upon his wrist they clasped the gyves— 
(The law holds fast to murderers’ lives, 
From sentence-time ‘til doom arrives!) 


He 


my 


at the street, 
sunshine once again to greet 
Life’s sunshine, henceforth doubly sweet! 


aused an instant 
I 


Life’s sunshine, valued because such! 
Chen 
His 


summoned by the jailer's touch, 
feet the pavement seemed to clutch. 


Though but a stripling "mid that crowd, 
Like an old man’s his form was bowed, 


But youth found vent—he wept aloud. 


As ’mid the thronging mass he sobbed, 
Ali pulses sympathetic throbbed, 
Forgetting now the life Ae robbed! 


The sheriff’s men, who jailward led, 
Felt as if following the dead, 
And moved along with noiseless tread. 


Beside the prison’s frowning gate 
He passed the threshold of his fate, 
And parted with his human hate. 


Some keeper by the siair-way saith, 
“One moment pause, to give him breath,” 


Then whispered, “It belongs to Death!” 


As the cell door to swing began 


\ shudder through his bedy ran— 
/ opened by the murdered man! 
l pectre-victim’s gh ustly grin 
Welcomed the convict felon in— 
Ah! now, at last, he felt his sin. 

eye but Ais that spectre saw 
i rrati ‘ li-bolts slowly draw 4 
Rarbing the vengeance of the law! 
I felon stood at Murder’s throne, 
Hie felt that Murder claimed its own! 

Iie ne’er again was left alone; 
or constantly that spectre said, 

Hanged by the neck ‘til you be dead,” 
Until his brain seemed crowned with lead. 
And constantly fresh blood was shed 
Beneath his feet—upon his head- 
Waking—or dreaming in his bed! 

Vainly by day or night he plead; 
ie jailer’s sentry-tread 


Above tl 


Still came the words of legal dread. 


The very fare whereon he fed, 

Even the water and the bread, 
Sickened him with its dye of red. 

To eye and ear came never peace, 
Nor did the spectral vengeance cease 


il the grim scaffold gave release! 
> * > * * . 
for souls by crime perplexed, 
K rse will find some spectral text, 
r in this world or 


the next, 


A. Oaxey Hatt. 


HON. CHARLES O'CONOR. 


lo perfect the portraiture of Mr. O’Conor the 


reader must imagine a compact and erect figure of 
commanding height clad in an unvarying suit of 


black ; he must endow the eye with an expression 


of keenness, and light up the face with intellect- | 


ual fire; he must assume the grayness of hair and 
whisker as the result rather of excessive mental toil 
than as a concomitant of age ; he must be informed 
that the countenance can one moment express pow- 
erful scorn or indignation, and at the next relax 
tself to a mould of humor or sympathy. And 
then the reader, by the aid of the engraving, will 
be presented to one of the first lawyers in the Unit- 
ed States, 

The Cathal (Irish for Charles) O'Conors figure 
in the histories of Ireland conspicuous among their 
race. The last king of the country was an O'Con- 
and of the five O’Conor chieftains of the prov- 
of Connaught (or Connaw) the O’Conor Don 
was a lineal ancestor of the present representative. 
The present Charles O’Conor is a great-great-grand- 
son of the distinguished scholar of that name, who 
was a correspondent of Doctor Johnson; and recent 
editions of Boswell, in their notes, mention him as 
a historian and philologist of great note. An ir- 
termediate Charles O'Conor of the same family 
was librarian of the immense Stowe Library, once 
belonging to the Duke of Buckingham, and is well 
known in Great Britain as a man of learning and 
a combative dialectic as well as a bibliographer. 

These veferences are oply made because all that 




















public voice seemed against him, he rose to the | was ardent, energetic, independent, and patriotic 


in the early branch, and every thing which is scho- 
lastic, logical, and learned in the more modern gen- 
eration, has been perfectly inherited by the present 
representative in this country. : 

Mr, O’Conor’s father came to America in the 
early part of the present century, and was at that 
time a gentleman of some fort une, and a single man. 
He married in New York city, where his son was 
born in 1804. His mother was also an O’Conor, 
but of adifferent family. His earliest boyish years 
were passed in (now) Steuben County, then a how 1- 
ing wilderness, whither his father had gone with 
an investment in the landed interest. But severe 
financial reverses compelled a family return to 
New York city, and until about the age of twenty- 
five years Mr. O’Conor had a stern buffet with the 





world’s currents—although there were a few years 
wherein (the life of an Irish kinsman hanging by a 
thread) he might have awakened to the possession 
of wealth. Inheriting as he did indomitable per- 
severance and an aptitude for languages and logic, 
he needed no masters or college professors to di- 
rect him toward books, or to assist him in their 
consultation. Indeed, the extrinsic advantages of 
education enjoyed by him were of the most. meagre 
character. He studied law in two offices, and, if 
the traditions about the City Hall be true, illus- 
trated before leaving them the well-known sport- 
ing couplet: 

“ To teach his grandson draughts his leisure he'd employ, 

Until at last the old man was beaten by the boy.” 





Theodore S. Fay, the present Minister to Switzer- 
land, was a fellow-student, and that clever tale- 
writer has written many a paper founded upon the 
original sayings and witticisms of Mr. O'Con 
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that body speak his foresight and ability as a states- | 


man; and so strongly that it must ever remain a 
subject of regret that his shrewdness, learning, and 
judgment have not been available in high offices. 
In the Convention Mr. O’Conor became an ad- 
mirable check to much of the rampant radicalism. 
He was felt in the Committee Room rather than 
heard upon the floor. When he spoke it was en- 
tirely to the point, and with no less vigor of logic 
than illustrative wit and eloquence. 

He was one of the six delegates who voted 
against the Constitution, and his constituency gave 
20,000 majority against it. He fully predicted all 
the evils which an elective judiciary and political 
financiering have confessedly brought upon the 
State under the Constitution of 1846, Mr. O’Conor 
voted against the franchise of the colored man— 
doing so as a lawyer outside of the philanthropic 
view of the subject. His views were a forecast of 
those given by some of the judges in the Dred Scott 
case. From his early case of the slave Jack, in 14 
Wendell, and through his stand in the Convention 
down to his recent arguinent in the Lemmon Slave 
case, his consistency, in opposition to the clamor 
for the negro, has been remarkable—particularly 
amidst the political tergiversations upon this head 
from many a Democratic colleague. 

In 1848, at the Presidential Election, he ran for 
Lieutenant-Governor upon the ticket with General 
Mr. O’Conor was 3000 votes ahead of his 
Soft-shell opponent, while his associate for Gov- 
ernor (Chancellor Walworth) ran behind his antag- 
onist. In 1852 he was elector at large for Presi- 
dent Pierce, who would have made him Attorney- 
General had not New York contributed Governor 
Marcy to the Cabinet. To oblige his friend the 


Cass. 


HON. CHARLES O’CONOR.—[ PHOTOGRAPHED BY BRADY. ] 


Fay’s genius lay more in the regions of clouds and 
romance than in law, but he had the shrewdness 
very early to predict a distinguished career for his 
*‘ fellow-student.” The latter was a recluse; and 
his capacity for study was very great. Perhaps 
an inherited love for fields and streams whereto he 
made pedestrian tours for exercise kept the mental 
in equipoise with the physical. A detail of the 
devotion which Mr. O’Conor gave to the law in 
his legal novitiate would be found a perfect illus- 
tration of the trite maxim, ‘‘ No excellence with- 
out labor.” And it was a devotion rather of reflec- 
tion upon the mulium of his few law books than the 
multa, 

Mr. O’Conor came to the bar in his twenty- 
first year; and immediately began the world in 
self-reliance without clerkship or partnership. For 
a few years his progress was slow, but by sure 
gradations. The elders rather frowned upon the 
junior, whose industry, however, won their re- 
spect, while it also aroused their amour propre. 
Mr. O’Conor tried and argued his own cases from 
the start. These were at first of minor importance, 
and one will be found reported in 7 Wendell which 
involved the sum of only fifteen dollars. He re- 


| jected no business, however slight, if it were only 


honorable in its nature and results. By carrying 
or having carried to higher courts some of these 
cases, he was soon brought into contact with em- 
inent bar leaders, with whom at twenty-six years 
of age he was an associate. His early cases re- 
ported in Cowen’s, Hall's, and Wendell’s Reports, 
evince nicety of pleading, skill in practice, and ex- 
actness of legal application. 

Before again referring to his legal career, we 
may be pardoned a short digression, upon his pub- 
lic and personal life. Mr. O’Conor has always 
been a consistent member of the Tammany Society. 
Office has many times sought him, but he has never 
sought i. Not until called by all parties, and 
without his knowledge, to become a member of the 
Constitutional Convention of 1846, had he consent- 
ed to fill a place of public trust, The debates of 


President, and heal some Tammany troubles, Mr. 
O’Conor for a short time held the post of Federal 
District-Attorney. 

Mr. O’Conor is fond of social life, but his relish 
for his profession sometimes interferes with its en- 
joyment. Yet few by suavity, tact with guests, 
knowledge of men and manners, observation in re- 
spect to current topic s of the day . are more fitted 
for that enjoyment when it comes ; 
the déjeuners to Madam Douglas—wife of the Sen- 
ator—and to Lord Napier, given at Mr. O’Conor’s 
mansion, well testify. He is a great pedestrian, 
and frequently walks from or to his residence, ten 
miles from his Wall Street office. His house is 
delightfully situated on the brow of the height at 
the Fort Washington Dépdt of the Hudson Rail- 
road. It is large, and in its interior attests the 
well-earned competency of its possessor. Here he 
resides with his wife—a member of the distinguish- 
ed Livingston family. The chief feature of the 
ménage is the extensive law and miscellaneous li- 
brary of the owner. The former department is rep- 
resented by all the valuable volumes im civil as 
well as in common law. The latter is remarkable 
for its lingual representatives—Mr. O’Conor read- 
ing French, Italian, and Spanish with marked in- 
terest, and owning choice editions of the foreign 
authors. His selections announce that he prefers 
the robust writers and poets tothe (to use a phrase 
once employed by him in a speech) ‘‘ Tennysonian 
filigree workers.” Over the mantle of the law 
library hang the portraits of immediate ancestors, 
taken from life or from the originals in the mother 
country. In each one may be remarked the re- 
flective brow and searching eye of their descendant. 
The coat of arms annexed to the portraits has an 
Irish motto which may be translated, “‘ God sends 
the Champion.”’ It is a fitting motto for the lawyer 
who has ever been the champion of what he consid- 
ered the right against the wrong. The well-ap- 
pointed billiard-room below the library shows that 
its owner has a ‘‘cue” of relaxation as well as of 
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argument always at hand, 
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Charles O'Conor refuses more cases than he su- 
| pervises; partly because he is obliged so to do from 
+ regard to those most demanding of attention, and 
| partly because he always selects his business, Of 

course his labors are given to questions of great 
| moment, yet these must be of a character honor- 
able and reasonably certain in principle. Within 
a year past he is said to have refused a suit against 
the city for a large contractor when an examina- 
tion of the demand satisfied him that, while the 
law was with his proposed client, the moral facts 
were clearly antagonistic. 


| 


He has been, in consequence, highly success- 
ful, but at the expense of much sickness, and with 


| the necessity at one time (1844) of a temporary 


retirement from practice, during which he visited 
Europe. Among the great cases of his life we 
may particularize the three will suits of this State 
—the Lispenard, Mason, and Partsh. Although 
seemingly beaten by the Court of Errors, in the 
first case, on the will as to personalty, yet before 
the jury, regarding the realty in the ejectment case 
tried after this decision, and before the Surrogate, 
Circuit Judge, and Chaz.cellor he was successful. 
It is no disparagement toward able associates to 
say that the great “ North American Trust case,” 
involving disputes to the amount of over a million 
of dollars, was won for his clients upon his master- 
ly brief and analytical argument. His acquittal 
of Mr. Walker for the homicide of his wife, and hi 
labors in reducing Dr. Graham's crime to the grade 
of manslaughter, in the teeth of terrible evidenc: 
are well recognized landmarks to his success in 
criminal jurisprudence. His views in the Metro- 
politan Police case were not adopted by all the 
Judges of the Court of Appeals, nor in the disputed 
Judgeship between Messrs. Davies and Peabody. 
The law, however, which in the latter case he ad- 
vocated, has been, in a perfectly similar contest be- 
fore the highest Pennsylvania Court, adjudicated 
in consonance with his views. His success in the 
Forrest case, in the face of grave perjury and much 
management, is well known to every body. But 
he has persistently refused all business which would 
take him from his State, except in the case of the 
General Armstrong before the Court of Claims at 
Washington. 

Mr. O’Conor is a consummate pleader, and is 
skilled in all the abstruse branches of law. Those 
who best know him say he could rise to-morrow ina 
Westminster Hall, or before the Master of the Rolls, 
and argue any point which the brief of attorney or 
solicitor, then and there placed in his hand, might 
call up. The doctrines of wills, powers, uses, 
and trusts are to him household words. Never- 
theless, in the trade of law, as well as in its pro- 
fession, is he a proficient. The tact toward judge, 
jury, and witness—the play with human nature— 
the fence with an adversary—the coolness of a rep- 
artee —the sang froid of cross-examination — the 
adroit turn of a position—the dissembling of a fear 
—the catch of confidence—the wile of diplomacv— 
the momentary harangue (not at all misplaced, 
never wordy , keenly put and appropriately dropped) 
—the argumentum ad hominem—the “ kniac ky” quo- 
tation—the ingenious diagnosis of motive—the dis- 
section of evidence—the pungent application of 
proof—all these, which are the tools of the nisi pru 
advocate, he wields with «k 


<terity. 

His powers as a dialectician are remarkable. 
Logic pervades even his repartees, for which he is 
noted. Woe to the interrupter in the unguarded 
moment! Even his epithets are rather deductive 
than in the nature of plain assertion. Mr. O’Con- 
or’s speeches, when stenographed, read like review 
articles—apt words and consecutive arguments be- 
ing all there. It is so with his conversation. His 
diction is elegant as well as forcible; and his ex- 
pressions are particuisrly crispy and original, 
without ever being outr: 





If eloquence consists in meaningless metaphor, 
turgid sentences, rapid utterance, swollen veins, 
trick of voice, and dramatic gesture, then Charles 
O’Conor never had it. But if there practically 
survives to modern age the idea of T ully — optimu . 
est orator qui dicendo animos andientium et docet et 
delectat et permoret —then the addresses of Mr. 
O’Conor to jury and judges are worthy of all elo- 
quent attributes. His voice is not so flexible as 
many could wish, nor his tone so various as some 
desire, but his matter is so superlatively excellent 
that there is no room for regret. 

He seems to be wanting in what the world calls 
ambition, and perhaps in professional emulation 
But, phrenologically speaking, his con- 
centrativeness and combativeness are large. As a 
man, his word is a bond. With his name (as a 
friend wittily remarks) there is but one rhyme — 
honcr. His generosities are proverbial ; and if it 
were delicate to lift the vail of private confidence, 
would prove bright exempiars, like “ all good deeds 
in a naughty world.” Toward the young he is ex- 
ceedingly gracious, especially to the junior ac- 
quaintances of his profession. At times there is a 
flash of ancient querulousness (relic of the recluse 
student-life) in his way of business, but it is only 
short-lived. Although naturally proud and an- 
cestorially haughty, he ever unites the true Irich 
courtier with the American gentleman. 
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THE GREAT MASSACRE AT CAWN- 
PORE. 

We are enabled this week to present our read- 
ers with a picture of the seizure of the American 
missionaries at Futteghur, India, by the Sepoys, 
and with an illustration of the building at Cawn- 
pore where the terrible massacre of Europeans took 
place in July last. The latter is from a sketch 
taken recently by Lieutenant Sydney Pearce, from 
the gate of the compound, and may undoubtedly be 
relied upon as correct. : " 

The readers of the Weekly have had in the news 
department, from time to time, copious accounts 
of the events which have made the name of Cawn- 

pore familiar to every inhabitant of the civilized 
| world. It may, however, be interesting to many 
| to find, in connection with the illustration, a con- 
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nected account of these lamentable oc- 
eurrences. The story will be the more 
interesting, a8 We are evidently on the 
eve of hearing of the final punishment of 
the monsters who then disgraced human- 
ity 

“It was on the 5th June, three weeks 
after the revolt at Meerut and Delhi, 
that the garrison at Cawnpore mutinied. 
Cawnpore was a small town, but a mili- 
tary station of considerable importance ; 
I urtly in consequence of its proximity to 
Lucknow and the recently conquered king- 
dom of Oude. It was commanded by 
an officer of high reputation—Sir Hugh 
Wheeler: the European population was 
considerable for an inland town. Ever 
since the news of the mutiny at Luck- 
now, Sir Hugh had been on the alert; 
but till the actual outbreak, nothing had 
urred to justify distrust of his Sepoys. 
Ile had, moreover, been reassured in a 
great measure by assurances of friendship, 
and promises of aid in case of need, which 
had been sent to him by the most power- 
ful of the neighboring native potentates— 
Nena Sahib. 

This individual was the adopted son of 
the late Peishwa of Poonah. The Peish- 
wa, having contended against and been 
overcome by the East India Company, had 
been exiled to the castle of Bithoor, twelve 
miles from Cawnpore: he had lived there 
tranquilly, in affluence, till his death; but 
the Company had refused to recognize as 


oct 


his heir, or to continue his pension to the 
young man who was known as Nena Sa- 
hib. The Peishwa was obliged to content 
himself with bequeathing his savings and 
his castle at Bithoor to the Nena, who, 
after vainly endeavoring to obtain a re- 
versal of the Company’s decision against. 
him, had seemingly acquiesred in its jus- 


tice, invested $150,000 in East India stock, exer- 
cised a jovial hospitality to Englishmen traveling 
in that part of the country, and appeared quite re- 
signed to his station in life. He was very fond of 
having English officers to shoot over his grounds, 
ind more than on rave balls at which the fair- 
t of the English ladies enjoyed his hospitality. 
It was quite natural that this man should prom- 
ise to aid Sir Hugh against the mutineers; and, 


considering his wealth and influence—he is a high- 
ly educated man unnatural that Sir Hugh 
should have relied on him. 

driv 


on 6th 





- not 
rhe mutineers en from the fort at Cawnpore, 
Sir Hugh sent word to 
the Nena that now was a good time to redeem his 
promise. There was no answer. The fort, a poor, 
miserable affair, was strong enough to withstand 
the attacks of a besieging force without artillery. 
For several days the mutineers made no progress, 


besieged it Jun 


und in repeated sallies the garrison cut them up 


severely. jut one morning a change took place. 
rhe garrison thought they perceived heavy guns 


taking up a position, and sure enough, in the course 
of the day fire was opened upon them ‘from heavy 
itillery, and their own guns completely silenced. 
Whence came the guns? The question was soon 
answered Deserters from the mutineers informed 
Sir Hugh that Nena Sahib had joined the besiexers 
with the guns from has castle of Jathoor, and had 
taken the command in person. 

The defense of the fort, on strategical principles, 
had been rendered impossible by the arrival of this 
artillery. Had the Sepoys possessed the least pluck 
they would have assaulted the 
by a coup d It contained only some sixty 
soldiers, and four hundred and children. 
No assault was made, however, and after repeated 

wties, Sir Hugh, finding that there were but two 
days’ provisions left, resolved to attempt to cut his 
way through the besiegers to Allahabad. The at- 
tempt was made on the 26th of June. It was at 
first successful. The half-starved handful of men, 
led by Sir Hugh, drove the mutineers from their 
position ; but, having no cavalry, they were unable 


place, and carried it 
maurpe 


women 


to prosecute the advantage ; the besiegers re-formed 
almost instantly, and being joined at that moment 
by a fresh regiment from Oude, they attacked the 
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tersand main 
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f the same 
en a brief 
e, We pro- 


fortunes and 





idventure of Lieutenant Gibbon, in his 
through Southern Peru and Bolivia to the | visit to this mine. 
Madeira, and thence, 
, to where it pours its waters into 


Gibbon leads him, at the outset 


mous mountain of Cinnebar. 

iin of Cinnebar, which rises almost 
from the midst of Iluancavelica, 
brated quicksilver mine of 
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tenant Gibbon gives an interesting accoutt of his 
‘Climbing up the mountain,” 
along the course | he says, “ we arrive at a door-way, fifteen feet high 
and twelve wide, carved in sandstone. 
trance on the southwest side of the peak is like a 
ected by Lieutenant railroad tunnel. Eternal glaciers guard this door- 
through a valley | way. Icicles hang overhead, and sheets of ice are 
with Quinchua Indians, past | spread under our fect. 


sound was followed by a splash in the deep waters 
; then camé, suddenly, a strong 
smell of sulphuret of arsenic. A little further on 
I saw a pair of eyes through the darkness ; 
belonged to a little Indian boy standing on the side 
of the mine with a load of ore 
entered through a narrow passage, called ‘ Take off 
your horns,’ on his hands and knees, and had raised 
After refreshing ourselves at a 
temperature, we passed into 
a plaza, where the market women sell to those men 
who seldom leave the mines. 
plaza, by holding th 


Sooty-faced, rough-looking 
, to the town of Huancavelica, and the fa- | Indians trundle wheel-barrows loaded with quick- 
silver ore. We entered this dark hole about 600 
feet below the top of the mountain, 
contains the cele- | heard a dreadful crash, which, I was informed, was 
Santa Barbara. Lieu- | the uppor part of the mine falling in. 





spring of water of 50 


On one side of this 
over our heads we 
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see a beautiful bridge, 

and, beyond it, a stair- 

way, leading into utter 

darkness; on the other 

side a lake—the opposite < 
shore not in sight, though 
the sound of a hammer 
floats over its smooth wa- 
ter. As we move along, 
among red, brick-colored 
columns, which support 
the great weight over- 
head, we see a dim torch 
by the side of a work- 
man, seated with his 
hammer and chisel, cut- 
ting away and honey- 
combing the Andes. We 
were now about half-way 
through. Our guide here 
announced that we had 
taken the wrong road, 
and must go back some 
distance. After bump- 
ing our heads, and walk- 
ing doubled up in a most 
tiresome position, with 
great want of fresh air, 
we finally stood up in 
the San Kosario Church, 
which is rotundo-shaped, 
with a height of 100 feet 
to the ceiling. The la- 
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FORDING A RIVER IN BOLIVIA, 


boring Indian, who seldom leaves these dark re- | ver mines of Peru. The mine here is owned by 


gions, attends when the church-bell calls, and of- 
fers up prayer for protection from the dangers of 
the mine. After a walk of two hours we come 
into the fresh air on the north side of the mount- 
ain.” 

The Cinnebar is so narrowly separated by layers 





the Government, and leased to a company, who 
keep secret its annual yield. 

From Huancavelica to Huanta, a town of some 
two thousand inhabitants, and situated in a rich 
and fertile valley, due east; then to Ayacucho, 
and thence across the Apurimac to Cuzco, which 


of sandstone that the peak of this hill may almost | towns were fully described in Nos. 8 and 9 of /ar- 


be called a solid mass of quicksilver ore. There | 


are usually about one hundred and twenty Indian 
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men, women, and boys employed in extracting the 
metal. Those who cut out the ore work very much 
as they please—that is, they cut without compass 
—which makes it dangerous for people inside when 
the proper supports are thus destroyed by the igno- 
rant Indian, The ore is carried out at both sides of 
the peak in bags of raw hido, slung over the backs 
of boys. It is then wheeled to the furnaces, where 
men break it up into bits, and women make small 
cakes of the dust. These cakes are laid in the bot- 
tom of a large iron grate, 

sufficiently open to allow 

heat to pass, and over 

them the ore is filled in 

to the depth of three fect. = 

A fire of coarse mount- 
ain grass is made un- 
derneath, and a strong 
draught carries the va- 
por from the heated cin- 
nehar through a retort of 
earthen pipes, slipped one 
into the other, to a dis- 
tance of five or six feet, 
where it condenses, and 
the quicksilver lodges in 
the floor. As soon as the 
ore becomes well heated, 
which generally oceupies 
eight or ten hours, the 
doors of the furnace are 
closed, and for three or 
four hours the distillation 
continues. After this the 
quicksilver is swept into 
pots, washed in water, 
and dried, when it is 
ready for the market, 
and is sold at Huanca- 
velica for one dollar the 
pound, It is sent off in 
all directions to the sil- 


per’s Weekly; thence to Puno, Lake Titicaca, and 
La Paz, the commercial metropolis of the republic. 
The departme 

Oruro and Potosi, lying 

to the southeast of La 

Paz, long since famed for 

their mineral wealth, have 





lost their reputation, from 
a failure to supply the 
great demands upon their 
resources The city of 
Oruro, that once contain- 
ed a population of 38,000, 
exclusive of Indians, has 
now only a total of 5687. 
Near the town there are 
twelve hundred and fif- 
teen abandoned silver 
mines, and not less than 
two hundred gold mines, 
most of which contain 
water. Potosi, which lies 
between Oruro and the 
Argentine Confederation, 
once excited the envy of 
the world. In the Cerro 
de Potosi the silver ore 
was found rising from the 
top of the peak, and th 
vein was then followed 
below the water-line, at 
which point it was given 
up and a new one sought. 
Now the people are bur- 
rowing at the base of the 
peak, striving to strike 
the vein where it was left 
in its richness. But this 
is an expensive business, 
and some have abandoned 
the plan with heavy loss- 
es, after an unsuccessful 
entrance into the very 
core of the mountain. In 
the Cerro de Potosi and 
neighborhood there are 
twenty-six silver mines worked and eighteen hun- 
dred standing idle. Besides these, the Govern- 
ment accounts show that in the Provinces of Por- 
co, Chayanta, Chicas, and Lepiz, there exist three 
thousand and eighty-nine silver mines which have 
been abandoned, and only sixty-five that are actu- 
ally worked. There is a mint at Potosi, where the 
miner finds a ready market for silver and gold. It 
received and coined, in the year 1849, one million 
six hundred and twenty-one thousand five hundred 


DESCENDING 


and thirty-six dollars in silver, and eleven thou- 
sand nine hundred and eighty-four dollars in gold. 
To the east of La Paz lies the department of 
Cochabamba, the capital of which bears the same 
name and contains a population of 30,396 souls 
rhe city has a fine appearance—the houses being 
well built and neatly painted. As in La Paz, the 
chief article of trade here is the Cinchona bark 
The streets of Cochabamba are laid out at right 
angles, and are always thronged with a busy peo- 
ple. On the south side of 
the main pl 
large cathedral. and 





site to it the palace occu- 
pies the whole side of 

block. It is a remarka- 
bly handsome buildi l 


much superior to the pal 
in Lima, In the centre of 
the plaza stands a for 

fed by water from a sm 
peak on the ridge in sight 
One would judge, from tl 
“ppearance of the hx 
and stores, that, for an i 
land town, there was cot 
siderable wealth in Coc! 
bamba. Its climate is 
nial and pleasant, but t! 
are sudden changes in t! 
weather which renders 
necessary to be careful 
dress. 

The truly tropical cl 
mate of Bolivia — hot 
moist—is only to be fi l 
in the department of § 
Cruz, tothe southeast of ( 
chabamba. Ilere « 
rice, sucar, vanilla, und 
digo are produced, Itr 
not, however, be supposed 
that a very extensive tr 
is carried on with the de- 
partment of Santa Cru 


though a most dense px . 


lation is found on its w 
ern border When we look 
at the list of productions in 


that region of the counirv, 
we are struck with the ind 

pendence of its inhabitant 

upon all external trade. A 
breakfast-table in Santa 
Cruz, constructed of beautiful cedar wood, is de- 
scribed as covered with white cotton cloth, silver 
plates and dishes, with silver cups, forks, and 
spoons ; coffee, sugar, cream, butter, corn, and 


wheat bre ul, mutton, errs, and oranges all pro- | 


duced in the province teef is found on the pam- 
pa, game in the woods, and fish in the rivers. Po- 
tatoes and all the garden vegetables are raised upon 
the plantations. The arm-chair of the Creole is 
made of the ornamental caoba or mahogany tree. 
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sufferer lies out in the woods, with medical aid to cut into the great vessels of the neck, while the 
lter from the weather I Indians are at a ill runs through the pampa, his |! 1 hi 
l for a remedy for the small-pox They ner- | the air, bellowing with pain Unl t 
, the licht of l ho foll to hel ither 1 I 
"i ly till it pass he soon br 
An Indian ’s crew ont i - I suffering at inded 
‘ vini val The men el their « p- his kind, while about 
tain, and the most active, ene! intelli- it a short distanc« ll 
, man is g rally chosen Should he prove | d s the cattle will I 
incapable « h he is brol und placed | the feast Phe a 
t seat of the p in l 1. | when he is al : 
l 1 1 obeys | nd is i Few persons ¢ 1 when enga 1 in t death- 
mode of lressi iptain or | struggle with hi usuall oina 
s 1 captain, helps to st we, | bo or tak Ww animal's atten- 
) res the men to keep good time with tion and ] t his seeking I rem th 
paddles by stamping his foot The captain | the m 
‘ his foot on particular occasions, when rl or Brazil « is f t la 
t ‘ w work unu ually well, and the cer y i t of t rl i Il 
their whole strength when he speaks to them. | 2 Spania if 
I captains do little but steer the canoe and | with he t of coarse | I forma 
tend to the wants of I ’ 1 of th ! i I ! 
Every man does dut i ) hoof is « three } On ti 
usa of the service. ill take tur k i le « t there i fourth t d 
ing or baling out the boat; and while « or two | the hind-l ouble up . like t of 
secure the canoe, a number of others rut to the | the lama and elephant rhe strength of the tapir 
woods, bring fuel for a fire, l t ca for a | is very great He i netimes lassoed by tl! 
hous After their patron is } ly attended t Indians, who take « how r, to } t nd 
the Indians gather ind the fire, over which a pot f the | » f l le, for the animal 
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t 1 at their pad r] tl in his busi To ertain whether 1 rs 
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An I ut « | red for gate that am, for in many es 1 t dar r- 
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it on the end of a pole, ar 1d the rope round | counter Por Li G on had 
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1d rope in « hand He now | 1 himself with his two boats and complement of negroes, was 
i the river, in which } ould ilk with his | about to return to tl ZO In one of these 
‘ ist out of water I noose was carried by | he secured a pa re, and once more floated on the 
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toward the all V med to be | After passing Exaltacion and the Brazilian Fort 
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cy birds, « of the teeth | the Pau Grande Rapids, with a fall of fifteen feet in 
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| l 1 seldom quarrel at themsel ! lred rds over a hill, and then |} hed into 
I ire treated worse than slaves by their Spa river below After this, the last and 1 t per- 
yA 1s of seve itaracts, the navigation is not 
| 1 of which we ar peal n in inter 1 The t it ist t 
invi logist I} l f San A ! s lo - but 
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l haped | min l i l i 
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fj eacl The ostrich lay I ! t 
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tr hi eral a remind one very per are nearly all of the 
a cli nt loc« it runs without | figrure differ h in the feat- 
train hed rhe Indians never hunt these Some have thick lips, flat noses, 
pay m great deferens Some tribes | and l V others have just the reverse. 
‘ lly hiped them It is estimated that | The former are very ugly, but a few of the latter 
i is region there are over a thousand varieties | are tolerably good-looking 
of night and day birds, with any quantity of snakes, The whole country, on either bank of the Madei- 
lizards, and insects. ra, from the Bolivian territory to the village of 
I rs abound in great number nd attack the | Borda, near the Amazon, is inhabited almost solely 
wi ttle of the pam lr} al « s | by savages. But the Brazilians are ascending the 
in ras iting his prey, and when a f Madeira gradually, in their southwestward emi- 
bulls char to pass, | | leap upon « i, | gration, and the Spaniards are on their northeast 
F hing him by the ear, fasten his fore-claws se- descent to meet the Brazilians. The movement on 
curely in tl kK, 1} hind-claws t fore- | both sides is slow, but the white man is crowding 
Ider His} lis then just behind t horns | close upon each flank of the savage, who now occu- 
of the bull, and his tail hangs down bv the side of pies but a narrow strip of land between the emi- 
the fore-leg, In this position thetiger commences | grants from Spain and Portugal, 
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BY SIR E. BULWER LYTTON, 
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. he can be indeed t ‘ 
fond of up. Mr. Los kes the a 
’ *. For farther particulars inquiz 
wit n, 
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Portman Square, 





a new inhabitant. 
cality, which had for 








eo 
e solemn stillnes 
ich appertain to cv 
upon lease . 
that ex rvres e life wh , 
tates the eaceful neighbors | 
lls have | ‘ ed down 1 pointe 
street-door 1 ited l greer vorkmen 
(sing ne int house opy ite. discover 
the help of a telescope, that the d . 
have been 1 papered, « : ) , 
festoc 1th em nat of tht 
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l emingiyv ne ma I ne 0 t 
have en disgorged into 1 It has 
noticed, too, that every day a lady of s| t f 
the new t 
probably ’ 
? The 
' 
A 
strength of which she had rem f ] 
lico into Gloucesfer Plac« At g 
preparations completed—one Mond: 
the widow, accompanied by her son, car to 
settle. The next day a footman in g é 
ery (brown and orange) appeared at the 
for the rest of the week, the | l 
tcher calle 1 regularly. On the fol S 
day the lady and her son appeared at chur 


No reader will be at a loss to d 
new tenant of No. — Gloucester Place. the 
owed mother of Lionel Haughton. 
for that lady which Darrell had intrusted t 
young cousin, had, in complimentary and « 
dial language, clai } 

her comfortable and honorable subsistence: and 
announced that, henceforth, 
be pl ced quarterly to f 
rell’s banker, and that an additional sum 
£1200 was already there deposited in her nan 
in order to enable her to furnish any residenc« 
to which she might be { 
Mrs. Haughton, 
Gloucester Place. 





ed t right to provide tor 


therewith, 





She is seated by the window in her f t 
drawing-room—surveying with pr 
grateful heart the elegancies by which 
surrounded. A very winnin “count 


ively eyes, that in themselyes may lx 
quick and petulant, but their ex 
chastened by a gentle kindly mout 
the whole face, the attitude, the : ‘ 


dress itself, is diffused the unmistal 
plicity of a si e, natural « wt No 
doubt Mrs. Haughton ! 

vanities, and her little harm] 

nesses; but you could not help fee 1 
presence that you were th f 
warm-hearted, honest odwoman. Sher 

not the refinements of tone ln 





which stamp the high-bred 


, 
vention; she might evince the deficien 





an imperfect third-rate education; but she 
ed from vulgarity by a certain undefin 
grace of person and music of voice—-even when 
she said or did things that well-bred people do 
t say or do; and there was an engaging 
t ! in those quick } l eyes that n 
you sure that si 1 sensibie, even when she 
u ed it Was Siily 


Mrs. Haughton turned from the interior « 


the room to the open wind She is on t 





look-out for her son, who ha ne to cal 
Colonel Morley, and who ought to be returned 
by this time. She begins to get a little fidgety 
somewhat cross. While thus standing id 
thus watchful, there comes thundering down the 
street a high-stepping horse—bay, with ‘ 
| legs—it whirls on a cabriolet—blue, with ver 
milion wheels—two hands, in yellow kid gloves, 
are just seen under the hood. Mrs. Haughton 


suddenly blushes and draws in her head. Too 





late! the cabriolet has stoy n 
leans forward, takes off his | 
ly. “ Dear, dear!” murmu n, 


| “I dothink he is going to call; s 


immense! He is getting out 
can’t say, now, that I am not at 
awkward! I wish 
} 





here! What 


does he mean—neglecting his own mother, and 


Lionel were 


leaving her a prey to t mpters ? 
While the footman is res nd 


x to the smart 
Mrs. 


knoék of the ss 
Haughton ha 


usintance 
quaintance. 


visitor, we will explain how 
| 
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incurred that gentleman's ac- 
in one of her walks to her new house 
| while it was in the hands of the decorators, her 
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mind being much absorbed in the consideration 
whether her drawing-room curtains should be 
chintz or tabouret—just as she was crossing the 
street, she was all but run over by a gentleman's 
cabriolet. ‘The horse was hard-mouthed, goi 
at full speed. The driver pulled up just in time ; 
but the wheel grazed her dress, and though she 
ran back instinctively, yet, when she was safe 
on the pavement, the fright overpowered her 


nerves, and she clung to the 











street-post almost 
} 
passers-b} 


uthered round her; and the driv 






bac] ] muttering t 
neatly dressed french shawl 
may have tin worth while perhaps!” gallant 
ly descended and hastened to offer apologies, 


with a respectful hope that she was not injured. 

Mrs. Haughton answered somewhat tartly, but 
being one of those good-hearted women wh 
apt to be rude, are extremely sorry for it the 
moment afterward, she wished to repair any 
hurt to his feelings occasioned by her first im 
pulse ; 
fered his arm over the crossing, she did not like 
to refuse On gaining the side of the w 
which her house was s 


and, when, renewing his excuses, he of 





ed sufficiently to blush 














i such 
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; e wen not hum! l t } 

cheek and fal ring Vv to natu et t 
prod ed | sa ( i es l I i 
li ing I mu Li som t i! 
wrist, which he deemed a f ble } wsti 
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his groom in the course of the evening to 1 ‘ 
lises I l I é 
sult of t 1] yr lve upon 
prosecu t thus 2 
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Haught 1 the house ind to ] iss 
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His bow was recognizing, respectful, interroga 
t 1 bow that asked yw much fart 

Sut Mrs. Haughtor bow r ondent seems 
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udventure more that day: butad 
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foot On t te ’ 1 Mrs laughton wa 
W s ind t p it] ian ild not i 
to peres ce] I I cta ne t rned < 
was then a ind just as s! uined her door 





r to adadre 


r bowed in surprise. 
dam, your lamented husband was 
one of my most particular friends.” 

‘You don’t say so!” cried Mrs. Haughton. 




















and looking more attentively at the stranger 
e was in his dress ind ppear © some 
thing tl she thought ve t I a particular 
I l of ( ghton's was sure to he 
tyl to be of the first water. And 
s l 1 the "s memory—her heart 
warmed to any “ particular friend of his.” 
Yes,” resumed the gent!) 
ivantage he had ga 1, “a 
8 b] is junior, we wer 
ise that familiar ex ) 
t r 
“The Captain v t in the Hussars, Sir; 
I $in the Gua 
“Of co e he us; but I was im the 
rar wert 
vn ec was on 
pa r re pects 
» fine a felk I know 





| have nearly take 
. i 
on’s lovely relict. If 


ing that brute. I 














st of ! ength 
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in ¥ can < be 
taining yu Your 

en it, louse ¢ | 

am not t eu 
Charming tion! My friend left a son, 
I} ] l 
. Si ‘ ah t rvi 


ceil t, generous man? All we have we owe to 
lhe gentleman abruy tly turned aside—wisely 
for his expression of face at that praise might 


ik out of my } 


Goodish lawyer—clev- 
erish man—and rich asa Jew. I should like to 

I 4 is son, ma'am. He t | 
h parents !”’ 


ike his father. I shall be 








pro present him to you.” 
“*Ma’am, I thank you. I will have the honor 





And thus is explained how Jasper Losely has 
knocked at Mrs. Haughton’s door—has walked 


} ; 
p her stairs—has seated himself in her draw- 
ing-room, and is now edging his chair some- 
what nearer to her, and throwing into his voice 


ind looks a degree of a imiration, which has 
een sincerely kindled by the 


gant apartments, 


aspect of he 
Jessica Haughton was not one of those wo- 
men, if such there be, who do not know when a 
gentleman is making up to them. She knew 
perfectly well, that, with a very little encourage- 
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day, good 

Not a muscle had r ( . 
during Mr. Los " lr 9 B I 
Jasper had | Mrs. Ha n 
courtes nd ringit I f lo 
to open the tree 1 t I i < tl | 


(and, as man of the world, Colonel Morley was 
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of much abler detectives than Alice and myself. 
The date, post-marks, texture of the letter, written 
on India paper, stains of salt-water, and a remark- 
able appearance of age in the ink and the creases, 
were unexceptionable. I concluded that this doc- 
ument must be the work of Mr. Langdon, alias Faro 
Bill. It contained a good description of the cask- 
et, in which the owner intended to convey his for- 
tune from Batavia to New York, and also contain- 
ed a brief eulogy of one Smith, a shipmate and bo- 
som friend, who was to return home with him. 

‘“ W——4d agreed with me in believing that this 
complicated piece of forgery must have been de- 
vised and carried cn by the soi disant Langdon. 
That ingenious person had intimated to W—— 
that he thought it not at all unlikeiy that some 
clew might be found to the real ownership of the 
treasure, and that he believed if Black Jack could 
be persuaded to give up the papers which he took 
from the pocket of the sailor, they would be found 
to contain important information. Faro Bill ad- 
mitted that he had seen two papers; that one of 
them was « parchment, and might have been a 
deed or a will; but that the other was certainly a 
He had casually read the direction, but 
had forgotten it 





letter. 


“ Although it was unnecessary for the completion 
of the evidence, W-——4, in order the more effectu- 
ally to deceive the forger, suggested to him the 
propriety and convenience of a personal interview 
between ourselves and Black Jack. This was of 
course refused, as it would have identified him with 
John Maxwell. At this peint the whole affair 
came to a dead lock; the forger and his chum 
afraid to move for fear of some mistake or acci- 
dental discovery, and we on our part waiting for 
the slow but sure operation of natural cupidity to 
bring the rascals to terms. 

‘| was quite willing to give the required two 
thousand dollars for the papers, because I[ felt sure 
that they would lead to a solution of the problem, 
W—~d was not sosanguine. ‘ Let us wait," said 
he; ‘these men have not yet finished the net in 
which, meaning to catch a fortune, they will be en- 
tangled.’ 

‘* In compliance with the wishes of the good Mrs, 
Maxwell, whose daily lamentations over the prob- 
able loss of her dear son Livingston were becom- 
ing tiresome, I addressed a letter to the advertiser 
of the treasure—that is, to myself. 

‘* This letter the good lady signed with a trem- 
bling hand and many tears. It was @ highly pa- 
thetic epistle, setting forth the history of her dear 
son, supposed to have been killed; giving a good 
deseription of the casket, anc ending with a brief 
and touching obituary of the lamented Smith, ‘ the 
friend of my dear son.’ I took pleasure in compos- 
ing his letter, Alice looking sad the while to see 
me engaged in so gross a piece of deception, and the 
meritorious Mra, Maxwell painting in glowing col- 
ors the beauty and innocence of her dear boy, at 
the time when he ran away from the lash of the 
Reverend and adored, but too stern and unbending 
father. 

** After the departure of the old woman with the 
letter, | explained to my wife the necessity of con- 
éealing from our neighbors the fact that i was my- 
self the advertiser. It would have been necessary 
to let them know our opinion of them and their 
proceeding: and by that means we should make 
who, as next-door neighbors, and liv- 
ing almost under the same roof, would lose no op- 
portunity of doing us aninjury. Alice was much 
troubled, and urged me to move away. I prom- 
ind a tenant who 
would take the house off our hands, 

* This was not the only reason of my conduct, 
but it was sufficient for my wife, who feared no- 
thing so much as an exposé and a quarrel. Mean- 
while, [ saw that Mrs. Maxwell, knowing that I 
was the advertiser, would perceive that I suspect- 
et their integrity from the fact of my writing this 
letter to myself, and not making a frank avowal 
of the fact. This suspicion had an immediate ef- 
fect. The next day Faro Bill made bis appear- 
ance in W.——-11's private office, and declared that 
he was ready to deliver the papers taken from the 
sailor by Black Jack, on the payment of the prom- 
ised nine hundred dollars, and the signing of an 
agreement to pay the eecond thousand as soon as 
the owners should come forward and establish their 
claim 

‘* W-——1 assented in my name to the proposition, 
but required a previous inspection. Faro Bill re- 
minded him that on a former occasion he (W——4) 
had retained certain papers. W——1 promised 
that if he was not satisfied with the genuineness of 
the documents he would iminediately return them, 
but told the forger that as he was too busy to ex- 
amine them at the time, he should come the next 
day and the money would be paid. 

“‘ W-——1 notified me that my presence would 
be necessary, and when the accomplice of Black 
Jack made his appearance, we were ready to re- 
ceive him. 

“ Faro Bill came in, dressed elegantly in sport- 
ing costume; talked in an easy, off-hand style, 
and Jaid his documents on the table, carefully en- 
veloped, with an air of confidence 

“ W——-d opened the conversation. 

‘We wish, Mr. Langdon, that under no cir- 
cumstances, even if these documents, like the oth- 
ers, should appear to be forged, that you would ran 
‘way as you did on a former occasion. If you 
have made a second effort to deceive us, and it 
fuils, we are still under the necessity of dealing fur- 
ther with you, in the hope of securing the real doc- 
ts. Promise that you will not run away, and 
| engage that , 

i” 
» forger, thouzh astonish 
laughed involuntarily at th 


enomies, 


ised to do so as soon as we could 


umen 


1 and disturbed, 


tack. He agreed not to run, and seemed to be very 
confident. F 
**And now, Mr. Liston,’ continued W— —d, 


‘before we open these papers, please tell us what 
they are ?’ 

“*The parchment,’ said I, slowly opening the 
envelope, ‘is a will, purporting to have been made 








you will not be arrested or otherwise | 


iddenness of the at- | 
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by 8. P. Livingston, alias Maxwell, in favor of his 
mother, Mrs. Maxwell, of Brooklyn. 

‘** The letter accompanying the will is from the 
same 8. P. Livingston, alias Maxwell, to the same 
Mrs. M., written at Amsterdam. Of its contents I 
am not certain; but this much I may guess, that it 
alludes to the property which came into my pos- 
session by favor of our friend here, and to a certain 
John Smith who is declared to have it in his keep- 
ing for the benefit of said Mrs. M.’ 

‘*So saying, I unfolded the parchment and the let- 
ter. They were as I had described them. Their in- 
tent was obvious. They were a part of the system. 

“ The forger’s lip quivered, and his eyes became 
bloodshot with vexation and rage. He was again 
baffled. But his presence of mind did not forsake 
him. 

‘** By what means you obtained this information, 
Mr. Liston,’ said he, ‘it is not necessary for me to 
inquire. ‘The documents are genuine, and if you 
happen to know the parties so much the better. I 
have earned my two thousand dollars.’ 

“ * Not so fast—not so fast,’ said W——d. ‘ This 
Mrs. Maxwell is the famous Mother Bandy, whom 
I remember to have seen years ago as one of the 
witnesses in a celebrated criminal case; and the 
son, 8S. P. Livingston, is a creation of your own 
brain. In short, the failure of this second attempt 
will perhaps bring you to reason. It is worse than 
useless to trifle in this manner. Here are your 
forged documents—take them back to your com- 
rade and say from me that I give him his choice— 
the real papers for the money, or the Penitentiary 
for nothing.’ 

‘“‘ The forger was more astonished than humbled 
by the exposure of his tricks, and hardly knew what 
answer to make. 

“* Are you prepared,’ said W——4, after giving 
the other a little time for reflection, ‘to bring us 
the documents, or will you compel us to make war 
upon you? Here is a check for the sum agreed— 
money easily, though not honestly, earned—we of- 
fer this for the papers, and you will be certain to 
receive it if you bring them.’ 

** At length, after a great deal of reflection and a 
long silence, during which he looked constantly 
upon the floor, Faro Bill rose and went away, say- 
ing that he would come and give an answer the 
next day. 

‘* It was late in the afternoon when I left W——1's 
office, and, having business in the city, I did not 
reach home until late in the evening. I found Alice 
waiting for me, greatly alarmed. 

** About dusk she had seen a well-dressed man go 
into Mrs, Maxwell's. That after an hour or more 
a noise of rummaging and moving furniture com- 
menced, and was continued for a long time. That 
about an hour before my return John Maxwell 
came home intoxicated, and soon after she heard 
the voice of Mrs. Maxwell and her son quarreling. 
Then there was a third voice, and a violent alter- 
cation of all the three, ending in a scream ; and all 
was quiet. After this she saw John Maxwell and 
the gentleman go out, taking with them a trunk, 
which seemed to be heavy. 

‘* Not doubting that the quarrel had been about a 
division of the money which was to be paid for thie 
papers, I went immediately to the front door of 
Maxwell's house, and finding it open I passed into 
the front room. The old woman, with her hair 
hanging wild, and a huge gash in her forehead, 
from which the blood was flowing, sat up in the 
middle of the floor, as if she had just risen from a 
swoon. The furniture of the room was thrown 
over and about, and there was every indication of 
a fight in which she had been an active and vigor- 
ous combatant. Her clothes were torn, exposing 
many parts of her person, which showed the vigor 
and proportions of an Amazon. 

“** Well, Mrs. Maxwell,’ said I, ‘you have been 
having a brisk time with that son of yours and Faro 
Bill, 1 suppose ?” 

*** No son of mine, no son of mine,’ said the old 
woman, sullenly; ‘but a murderous villain—a 
dog—’ 

‘“*T do not care to repeat the language which fol- 
lowed ; but never in my life had I conceived it 
possible for a woman to make such a terrible ex- 
hibition of profanity and wickedness. After she 
had eased herself somewhat by this tirade she 
laughed a little, and getting up went to a closet 
and quieted her nerves with a draught of gin ; after 
which, covering her half-naked shoulders with the 
skirt of her dress, she sat down, inviting me toa 
chair. Her face was covered with blood, and al- 
together she was as repulsive and disagreeable an 
object as I had ever seen. 

**Those fools,’ said she, returning from her 
slang and profanity to good and decent English, 
‘thought they could bully and frighten an old 
woman; but I am good for a dozen such boys.’ 

“**You have an ugly cut over the brow, Mrs. 
Bandy.’ 

“*Bah! that is nothing. I have stabs and 
blows enow on this old body to have killed a dozen 
women like that one of yours. Look at this,’ she 
said, baring one of her brawny shoulders ; ‘ that scar 
is a bullet wound, and the ball is in my body—that 
is Bandy’s mark.’ She laughed long and heartily. 
‘To think,’ said she, ‘that I, with that mark on 
me—Bandy'’s mark—I, that had stood fire, could 
be frightened with a threat and a blow! Fools, 
fools, both of ’em.’ 

‘** What were you fighting about ?’ 

‘** Papers, man, papess ; they want those papers 
you were to pay for. Simple in you to trade with 
them about them; why, man, the papers are mine. 
Didn't Black Jack sell ’em tome? Haven't I fed 
and clothed him for’em? Don’t I know the vally 
of em? Bah! You decent, quiet folks are all 
fools ; you think because a fellow is a thief he must 
know something.” 

** * Quite the contrary, Mrs. Bandy. Dishonesty 
is a proof of ignorance.’ 

“*So; is it? Well, I'd like to know! Then 
there’s a plaguy big crowd o’ rogues, for the most 
know nothing at all.’ 

‘“**] did not say that ignorance was a proof of 
dishonesty, but dishonesty of ignorance.’ 














“* Tt's all the same—only open the chances ; fine 
talk for you, Mr. Liston—a mechanic; you're one 
of the missionaries, aren’t you? No matter for 
that ; you want the papers, and can pay for ‘em ; 
I’ve got ‘em, and ha’ paid for em ; that’s the point. 
Talk, man, talk!’ cried the lady, holding out one 
hand in a balancing manner, as if there was a 
weight of coin to be dropped into the palm. Mrs. 
Bandy then took a Dutch pipe out of the closet, 
filled and lighted it at the candle, which burned 
dimly on the mantle-piece, and began smoking. 

“*You have those papers? You are confident 
Jack and Bill did not carry them off?’ 

“(She langhed in a disagreeable manner. ‘I 
have them where Jack and Bill will never find 
them ; nor you neither; nor all the p'lice of New 
York. The boys thought the papers were in the 
trunk they carried off with them. I let Jack see 
me put ‘em there yesterday; the trunk is full of 
trumpery and rags.’ The old woman chuckled. 
‘The game is played out; I mean the respectable 
gag. Now I’m Mother Bandy again; it’s more 
comfortable. Come, now, you shall give me half 
the treasure for the papers. I like you, Liston, 
though you be a mechanic, and in a low way; 
you're going to be rich; you'll keep the treasure.’ 

‘** You may believe so; but I shall restore every 
dollar of it to the right owner, except what I have 
paid and shall pay for the expenses.’ 

‘The old womaa laughed and rocked herself to 
and fro. 

“¢That’s a good ’un. You're a man, Liston ; 
but soft—very soft. Come, now; give me the 
half and I'll burn the evidence.’ 

‘«« Mrs. Bandy, I hope you won’t make me an- 
gry.’ 

“* You're bad when you're ugly, ain't you?’ 
said she, scanning me from head to foot. ‘I told 
the boys as much. Do you really mean to give 
up the gold ?’ 

‘**T need not have waited so long if I had any 
other design.’ 

‘You daren’t’ use the money till you see the 
evidence safe in the fire. 1 want half.’ 

““* You are hard to convince,’ 

*** Tt does one good to talk to a regular out-and- 
out fool, once in a while.’ This remark was fol- 
lowed by a monstrous chuckle. 

‘I began to be impatient, and rose to go. 

““*Sit down. Liston—sit down. I like you. 
Now, come; say a quarter.’ 

‘**T will give you two thousand dollars or no- 
thing.’ 

“** Say five—that’s a sixth.’ 

“T was startled; this woman knew the value 
of the property. 

**You look queer, Mr. Liston, because I have 
let out a secret.’ 

** * Do they know ?” 

“*Who? Jack and Bill? They? 
I a been a greeny to let on to them? Bill and 
Jack know what I chose totell’em. Jack brought 
the papers to me the night they left the box in 
your room. Neither of them have read them, or 
seen them. I had my reasons. They wanted to 
grab the whole. Jack quarreled and left me; he 
thought I would peach. Faro Bill had been a law- 
yer’s clerk ; he wheedled and wheedled till I would 
help him to get up the letter from Lavernaque, or 
some such name.’ 

“© You then were the widow Danton ?’” 

** Yes.’ Another violent chuckle. 

‘*** And Jack does not know the history of that 
affair ?’ 

***A little of it. He came back to me and was 
sorry. Your advertisement was going on, and I 
Was willing to let the boys trap you if they could; 
but I held the papers, and knew the true owners ; 
and when it came to giving them up, I could trade 
with you over their necks.’ 

“*You intimated as much to them, I suppose, 
to-night ?’ 

“* Yes, more fool I for doing it. They made a 
muss, and Jack floored me with a chair.’ 

‘** Well, to conclude this matter, Mrs. Bandy, 
will you or will you not accept the terms I offer?’ 

** Yes, yes,’ she answered, good-humoredly. 
‘I'll not be hard with you.’ 

*** Will you come to Mr. W——d's office to mor- 
row, at 9 o'clock, and exchange the papers for the 
money ?” 

ve YY 

*** Good-night, then, and pleasant dreams.’ 

‘*The old woman was punctual to her appoint- 
ment. She was dressed like a beggar, and so 
thoroughly disguised I did not recognize her till 
she spoke. 

‘* She waited till the door was closed and locked, 
and then drew forth a greasy wallet, and held it in 
her lap. 

‘* W—d laid a bundle of bank-notes on the ta- 
ble before her. She gave no heed to them, but di- 
rected all her attention to myself. 

** * Isn't your name Simon Paul Liston ?’ 

os Es fa,” 

*** Have you, Mr. Liston, any relatives, an un- 
cle, a brother, or the like, that lived in India ?’ 

“*None. I had a brother who died in infancy. 
No uncles by the father’s side; the one brother of 
my mother is living in New York.’ 

“* Had you ever a friend, a lad of your own age, 
who left you long ago, when you were both boys ?’ 

“*T reflected; there was such a friend, whom I 
had almost forgotten. 

*** One Potter?’ 

“**The same; poor Sam Potter, a good-hearted 
lad; he was a fellow-apprentice of mine, and we 
shared every thing. Potter was a foundling, a 
sad, miserable boy, moping and pining. Our mas- 
ter, old Jackson, the wheel-wright, was very harsh 
with him, and he ran away.’ 

“* You have never since heard from this Sam 
Potter ?’ 

—~  y 

*** Sam Potter went to sea. In this letter,’ said 
the old woman, handing me a sea-letter, the fuc 
simile of the one which purported to have been writ- 
ten by Lavernaque, ‘ you will find what you ought 
to know.’ 
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‘With a trembling hand I took the letter and 
found myself unable to see the writing through 
mental excitement. W—d snatched it from me, 
and aftera hasty perusal, ‘ Now, Mrs. Bandy,’ said 
he, ‘the will; and you may take the money and 

0.” 

“‘ The old woman next handed me a will made by 
Sam Potter, who, dying at Amsterdam on his way 
home from Batavia, in token of the kindness I 
showed him during his wretched apprenticeship, 
and because on the day he ran away I had kept 
his secret and divided with him the money I had, 
made me his heir, with a small legacy to John 
Smith, his sole executor. In the letter written at 
the beginning of his illness he gave a sketch of his 
life, which nearly resembled that of the fictitious 
Lavernaque. Then followed the letter of the ver- 
itable John Smith, with a schedule of the property, 
valued at thirty thousand dollars, gold and dia- 
monds, and the evidence was complete. While we 
were reading the papers the old woman disap- 
peared with her money. 

“On reaching home that day, I found she had 
been there before me, and after informing Alice of 
her good fortune, had left the premises, furniture, 
and all. Nor have I since heard any news of Mo- 
ther Bandy or the two burglars. 

“ By Alice’s desire I bought this cottage. We 
have been two years in it, and are becoming at- 
tached to the place.” 

** Are you still in the old trade ?” 

‘IT have a shop, but of late I grew idle and aris- 
tocratic. Come, let us go in; the dew is falling.” 





A VISIT TO MANILLA. 
[From a spectaAL Cornesronpent. } 
MANILLA, Oc'ober, 1857. 

Ovr ship is still lying at Victoria, Hong Kong ; 
but Brace, Arthur, and I have had a private cruise 
to Manilla, the great sea-port of the Philippines, 
and the mother of those rare blessings, Manilla 
cheroots. I believe you don’t care much for them 
in New York; but in this climate they are invalu- 
able. I have heard that you don’t get the choice 
of the market. 

The way of it was this: Our shipmate, Arthur, 
who is as susceptible as a school-girl, fell in with a 
Spanish girl at a ball given by Sir John Bowring 
some weeks since, and made furious love to her. 
Before the ball was over they were engaged ; that 
is to say, he had given her his card, and written 
over his name “I am yours till death;” and she, 
under his direction (he can’t speak much Spanish ; 
and the love-making was done, I suppose, in poly- 
glot English, French, and Chinese), had inscribed 
on her tablets, ‘‘I will marry el Sefior Arturo,” 
signed her initials, and given the tablets to Arthur. 
There is a lady near Boston, whose heart will per- 
haps go pit-a-pat if she reads of this transaction ; 
but I shouldn’t wonder—the sex are so fickle—if 
she had married a fat merchant long ere this. 
When Arthur confided the affair to three or four 
of us in the gun-room on the following morning, 
he was roasted, of course; and when he declared 
on oath, and over a rum cocktail, that he intended 
to hold the lady to her promise, we roared outright, 
and discussed the propriety of having Arthur sus- 
pended from duty, and placed on the sick-list. 

Things wore on so for some days. The lady had 
returned home to Manilla with Arthur's card, a lock 
of his hair, a quantity of his poetry, and—as he per- 
sisted—a firm reliance on his keeping his word. 
Poor Arthur had been unmercifully chaffed. The 
great guns had come to hear of the affair; and Ad- 
miral Seymour, of the English squadron, who had 
been much struck with the lady himself (he is an 
old buck), invariably asked Arthur, when he saw 
him, what the news was from Manilla, and whether 
he would send him cheroots when he got his planta- 
tion there? In our mess we had come to pity our 
poor mess-mate, whose spirits had fallen very low. 

A very singular affair now occurred, Mrs. Brace, 
who had been impelled by a spirit of adventure or 
by jealousy (we all said the latter) to meet her hus- 
band at Hong Kong, had gone to a mixed party at 
a merchant's house, dressed as she usually dress- 
es, and as her fortune permits—in true New York 
style. She seemed to wear a small fortune in jew- 
els of various kinds, After the soirée, according to 
her story, she went up stairs to dress to go home ; 
in the dressing-room there was a young man, a 
Spaniard, who said he had come te look for some 
things his sister had forgotten; he fumbled about 
the room for some time, and very awkwardly twice 
ran against Mrs. Brace ; finally left, stating that 
he couldn’t find what he wanted. {Mrs. Brace 
dressed, went home, and discovered, on arrival, that 
a brooch of great value, a chatelaine, and a brace- 
let, which she wore at the ball, were missing. She 
estimated the value of the missing articles at two 
thousand dollars. 

Inquiry was instituted, but no trace of the lost 
property could be found. Brace, on his wife’s sug, 
gestion, inquired about the Spaniard. He proved 
to be a young man of good family, but vicious hab- 
its; he had frequently been seen drunk; he was 
an inveterate gambler; he had been in prison at 
Hong Kong for a night brawl; altogether his ante- 
cedents were such that Mrs. Brace decidedly sus- 
pected him of being the thief. Her suspicions were 
confirmed by the fact that he had precipitatcly re- 
turned to Manilla a day or two after the ball. 

Brace solicited and obtained leave to go in chase 
of him. Arthur, whose paradise Manilla had be- 
come, could not well be refused a like favor: and 
I, finding time heavy on my hands, asked and was 
allowed to join them. 

So we started—one in search of a thief, another 
of a wife, and a third of excitement. On arrival, 
Arthur instantly made a bee line for the house of 
his tnamorata, whose name was well known at the 
hotel where we lodged. He was lost tous. Brace 


and I, not feeling particularly safe in 6perating on 
our own responsibility in a Spanish colony, with 
sentries at every corner, communicated with the 
police, stating that a robbery had been committed 
at Hong Kong, and that we had reason to believe 
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MANILLA STREETS IN 


that the thief was in Manilla. We were made to 
put this in writing, and to describe the property. 
Next day we received a letter three pages long, 
yet containing one sentence only, the purport of 
which was that there were no thieves in Manilla, 
and that the impression of the officers of Her Most 
Christian Majesty was that we were fools, impos- 
tors, and knaves ! 

Brace, on this, wanted to challerge the Govern- 
or. I called on him instead, and efter some pala- 
ver I first gently hinted at the name of the sup- 
posed culprit. He started as if he had been shot. 

“The son of Don , one of my oldest 
friends! Impossible !” 

I related the circumstances, which were very 
peculiar, to say the least, and towched upon the 
young man’s course of life. 

The Governor confessed that the youth was a 
rake, and had given his family great trouble ; that 
he gambled, especially at cock-fights, beyond his 
means; that he had more than once come into 
contact with the authorities; but steal! was such 
a thing possible? And the proud old Spaniard 
grew red in the face at the suggestion. 

I obtained, at length, permission to institute a 
thorough search of the town, and promised to re- 
port progress, 

Brace and I proceeded forthwith to examine the 
contents of all the jewelers’ stores in Manilla. In 
two days we had been in every store where such 
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THE RAINY SEASON. 


articles as the missing property could by any 
chance find a market, without finding the least 
trace. We also instituted inquiry into the where- 
abouts of the supposed thief, whom I will call Man- 
uel. We found that since he had arrived at Ma- 
nilla he had gambled more profusely than ever; 
that he had been seen frequently in company with 
ladies, dressed in the extravagant fashions of that 
part of the world; that he was at war with his 
family, and was residing on a plantation. 

Four or five days spent in these researches left 
us as wise as we were before, and I was constrained 
to admit to the Governor, when I waited upon him, 
that we had obtained no clew whatever. The old 
man was quite joyful. 

‘You Americans are too suspicious—too suspi- 
cious. The lady has lost her trinkets in dancing 
too much. Your ladies are very careless, Oh, 
Sefior, they are indeed!" And he bowed me out. 

We had seen very little of our friend Arthur. 
Occasionally in the morning he would drop in upon 
us, and talk half an hour at a time about the con- 
stancy, and the beauty, and the countless virtues 
of his fair one, and would press us to come and 
judge for ourselves. We were not in a humor for 
conviviality, however, and had declined his invita- 
tions. At last, after ten days’ utterly fruitless in- 
quiry, we resolved to return to Hong Kong; and 
on the eve of our departure we went, at Arthur's 
request, to the house of his fair friend's parents. 
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MARKET-WOMEN AT MANILLA. 


She was a lovely creature, with Spanish eves 
and hair, and a sweet mouth; she was as perfect 
a lady as if she hac been bredin Madrid. Arthur 
was undoubtedly a happy dog. Such were our 
first impressions. But how shall I describe my 
feelings when, scarcely five minutes after our in- 
troduction, Brace started up as if he had been stung 
by a serpent, drew me aside, and whispered con- 
vulsively in my ear, ** By Jove, she's got my wife's 
bracelet on!” 

** Are you sure ?” 

**Am I a fool ?” 

“Then sit down quietly and talk to somebody ; 
leave the affair to me.” He was so excited that 
he would have betrayed us at once. 

I candidly confess that, remembering that the 
fair lady had been at the ball where the jewels 
were lost, and bearing in mind queer stories I had 
heard about the ungovernable rage of Manilla belles 
for jewelry, my first impression was not flattering 
to the lovely Carita. And what a frightful dis- 
closure for her lover if she were convicted! I 
sickened at the thought. 

I entered into conversation with her on the first 
opportunity. Arthur, who usually clung to her 
side, left her en t4te-a-tHe with me, supposing, of 
course, that I wanted a better acquaintance with 
the future wife of afriend. In the course of a few 


minutes I observed, carelessly, 
“What a pretty bracelet you wear!” 





A COCK-FIGHT AT MANILLA. 





“Ah! yes,” said she, blushing 
talk about the horses, 
la horses ?” 

“Hardly yet, I must say But do let me se 
that bracelet ; I am very curious in matcere of 
jewelry !” y 


But let : 
Have you tried our Mani! 


* No, no,” said she, with a laugh, which seemed 
constrained ; “‘men have no right to inquire into 
such things! 
horseback ?” 

“T have been buay 


Why have you never ridden on 


I presume such beautiful 
bracelets as that one are very rare in Manilla?” 

“ Very likely ~ : 

“IT do wish very much that you would let mo 
see it.” ‘ , 

“Sefior, I am rather surprised that, you should 
ask what I have twice declined. I refuse to show 
it you, and desire that you will ask no more ques- 


tions about it! I have good reasons.” And she 


drew her sleeve down so as to hide it 


As soon as possible I left her, and went outside 
on the balcony. I found myself whistling, and 
feeling as though I would give worlds to be about 
a thousand miles from that epot, when Brace came 
to me and inquired what I had done. 

“ Nothing yet.” 

* Well, I've had ample opportunities of looking 
at the bracelet I'll swear it’s my wife's, and I'm 
satisfied she stole it Let us have her arrested 
right away ; we owe it to Arthur not to let him go 


Ye. 1 


Nh} 
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ce 


anv farther with a creature of that kind. He 


should be warned in time.” 
Will you wait till midnighi?” 
i'd rather not.” 
Then I leave yeu. Give me one chance more, 
and, if I fail, then I will agree to what you please.” 


He consented, and within a few minutes I took 
an opportunity of requesting Cerita to step on the 
baleony with me. 

‘ Mademoiselle,” said I, very slowly, “I owe 


you an apology; but I also owe it to you to tell 
you that my reason for inquiring about the brace- 
jet was not mere curiosity; it was—a sufficient, a 
serious reason. And I now ask you, gravely, 
warning you that very serious results hang on 
r answer, ‘ Where did you get that bracelet ?’” 
She had begun to tre mble—I knew that, for I 


held her arm—when I commenced; she shook in 
every limb when I ended. 
‘‘ Sefior, Sefior,” she muttered, ‘‘I dare not.” 
Then the consequences be upon your own 
head!” And I turned to enter the house. 
‘Stop,” she cried, ‘one moment. Is it really 
me sary—"”’ 
If yeu valve the reputation of your family, 


you will instantly tell me where you got that 


She rather gasped then said, ‘‘ My cousin Man- 
it to me last week.” 

* man we had suspected all along. I 
could have jumped from the balcony in my delight. 
She couldn't understand why I kissed her hand, 


aud let her into the room radiant. Brace perceived 


t once that I was ail right, and had made his 
udieux before I had I assured our host that we 
should not leave Manilla for a day or two. 
When we were in the open air— 


‘Now, you rascal,” said I, in my ecstasy, to 
Brace, *‘ I have the whole plot. That villain Man- 
uel gave her the bracelet. He's her cousin—prob- 
ably her lover, too; but that’s Arthur's affair, not 
ours She's safe, and he’s caught! Hurrah!” 
At nine next morning we were at the Govern- 
or’s, with our plan cut and dried. The old gentle- 
m2n was sarcastic and incredulous, even after I 
had told my story; but as good Juck would have 
it, Carita, feeling that her conduct, in refusing at 
first to explain the history of the bracelet, required 
to be accounted for, had written me a little note 
after the party, stating that she was not allowed 
by her father to speak to Manuel, who had been 
discarded by his family ; that on his return from 
Hong Kong she had disobeyed the injunction, from 
her old that he had pressed the 
bracelet on her acceptance at that interview; and 
that she had promised him faithfully to keep his 
visit The Governor knew Carita’s fam- 
ily well, and the note removed his doubts. The 
poor old man burst into tears at the disgrace 
brought on his old friend's name; but he at once 
; 


agreea 


affection for him ; 


a secret, 





g to give us a file of soldiers to arrest Manuel. 

While they were preparing for the journey to 
the plantation where he was, Arthur came in, and 
we could not conceal from him what we had dis- 
covered. The poor fellow burst into a paroxysm 
of rage 

‘‘ A receiver of stolen goods, by Jove 
ed. ‘ Early affection be blowed ! 
in league with him. 
Lord! oh Lord!” 

The poor fellow was so broken down that we 
spent an hour or two with him, and finally extort- 
ed a promise that he should not leave our rooms 
till we returned. It could easily be proved; we 
argued, whether she was an accomplice or merely 
a pitying angel toe this young scamp. 

So we started with nine soldiers and a corporal. 
We had not been half an hour on the way when we 
heard from a Chinese, who had been a servant of 
ours, that the man we were in quest of was at that 
moment at a cock-pit in Manilla. 

To turn about and hasten to the spot indicated 
was the work of an instant, Sure enough, there 
was the culprit, a very fine-looking young fellow, 
with a rakish air, but an open countenance. He 
was not in the least disturbed when the soldiers 
marched up and arrested him. Such coolness I 
had never witnessed in a thief before ; he was more 
hardened than I suspected. 

On coming out he saluted us, and asked, laugh- 
ingly, if we knew which of his peccadilloes he was 
going to suffer for now ? 

‘* For theft,” said I, bluntly. 

His face grew red, then nearly black; with a 
furious oath he exclaimed, 

‘*Theft! Who Gares to accuse me of theft? 
What did I steal ?” 

‘The bracelet you gave to your cousin,” I an- 
swered. 

‘Carita! Then she told my secret! 
cursed woman! Take me away. 
Well, it’s all cne, theft or murder, 
man |” 

We saw him marched off, and proceeded in the 
direction of our domicile. On the way a girl ran 
against Brace, and, looking up in his face, scream- 
ed and scurried off into an alley, where she fell. 

‘* What's the matier ?” said I, running after the 
woman to pick her up, 

“Oh! master, forgive—nebber, nebber did such 
a thing afore. Oh! forgive —I serve you all my 
life. Oh! I so sorry, so sorry—” 

‘* Jack,”’ said I to Brace, “‘ I can’t make head or 
tail of this girl, She wants me to forgive her. 
Suppose you try to make her out.” And I picked 
her up, greatly against her will, as she insisted on 
clasping my knees, 

“Why,” cried Brace, ‘it’s Fanchoo, our old 
nurs 

** Oh, yes, master, it’s poor Fanchoo. She neb- 
ber was so misable. Oh, she so sorry she took 
arissus’ things; she give her life to have ’em back 
again—only don't send her to prison.” 


!” he groan- 


I dare say she’s 
A thief for a cousin! Oh 


Ah! 
Theft, is it? 
Cursed wo- 


{ rather think we stood in more need of physical 
support at that moment than Fanchoo, 

We very rapidly elicited from her the informa- 
tion that she had stolen the missing jewels in un- 
dressing her mistress on the.evening of the ball; 
had sold them, on arriving at Manilla, to Chinese 








peddlers—from one of whom, obviously, Manuel 
had bought the bracelet ; and, on sight of us, that 
she had naturally presumed that we were acquaint- 
ed with her guilt. 

We had better employment than punishing the 
poor creature. As luck would have it, our friend 
Manuel had been, taken to the Governor's before 
going to prison; he was in the ante-chamber when 
I arrived. I could not wait, but took the flunky 
at the Governor's door by the throat, flung him 
aside, dashed in, and explained that we had been 
all wrong; that Don Manuel was perfectly inno- 
cent; and that ifa trifling penance of twenty years 
in the galleys would atone for our mischief, we were 
ready to submit to it. 

‘A suspicious people, I told you, my friend, los 
Americanos!” said the old Governor; ‘too sus- 
picious!” And the old man chuckled at the dis- 
covery of the innocence ot his old friend’s son. 

I need not add thag of all the people who were 
rejoiced at this termination of the affair poor Ar- 
thur was the gladdest. He has made it his busi- 
ness to reconcile Manuel (with whom he is great 
friends) with his family, and the wedding is to 
come off before New Year. 

And so ends our romance at Manilla. 


a * 
Mistellany. 
: a 
ATTENTION TO DRESS. 

APPEARANCES should not be wholly beneath the 
consideration of any man or woman. Nature does 
not disdainthem. Nothing is omitted that can en- 
hance its beauty. 
ranged with the most consummate skill, and with 
the direct and manifest object of pleasing the exte- 
rior vision. Those persons, therefore, who play the 
philosopher on the strength of neglecting their at- 
tire, and who hope that the world will rate the su- 
periority of their intellect in direct ratio with the 
inferiority of their dress, are not philosophers at all, 
because the truly wise man thinks of nature through 
himself. 





WHY FOXES GET MARRIED. 

A writer in Titan amusingly discusses this 
point: ‘* The fox gets married ;. but he is not mo- 
nogamous and faithful for life. Ue inhabits the 
same earth with his wife no longer than is necessa- 
ry for the proper education of his family. Their 
union, which begins toward the close of winter, 
lasts till the month of August following. It is re- 
markable that foxes, both males and females, keep 
very quiet in the early days of their married life, 
and do not make themselves much talked about. 
The arrival of the family luxuriantly develops in 
the father and the mother the plundering and thiev- 
ish instincts with which Heaven has gifted them.” 


LOAD AND FIRE. 

Rev. Tuomas ALLEN was ordained as the first 
minister in Pittsfield, Massachusetts, in April, 
1765. Mr. Allen was a native of Northampton, 
and a graduate of Harvard in 1762. He was 
eminent for his zeal in the cause of his country 
previous to the Revolution. He was chaplain to 
the American army under Washington at White 
Plains in 1776, again in the summer of 1777 at Ti- 
conderoga, and again at Bennington, to which place 
he marched with a company composed partly of 
his Pittsfield parishioners. From his lips went up 
the fervent prayer, in the presence of the American 
army, on the morning of the action, and from his 
gun went forth many a murderous flash during the 
battle. His brother Joseph stood by his side in 
the action, to whom the parson said, ‘‘ You load, 
and I will fire.” Mr. Allen remained connected 
with his original parish till February 11, 1810, 
when he died, after a ministry of forty-five years. 
In addition to his published sermons, Mr. Alien 
left 2700 sermons written in short-hand, which no 
one as yet has been able to decipher. 


REVERENCE THE OLD MAN, 

Bow low the head, boy ; do reverence to the 
old man. Once like you, the vicissitudes of life 
have silvered the hair, and changed the round mer- 
ry face to the worn visage before you. Once that 
heart beat with aspirations coequal to any that 
you have felt; aspirations crushed by disappoiat- 
ment, as yours are perhaps destined to be. Once 
that form stalked proudly through the gay scenes 
of pleasure, the beau-ideal of grace; now the hand 
of Time, that withers the flower of yesterday, has 
warped that figure and destroyed the noble car- 
riage. Once, at your age, he possessed the thou- 
sand thoughts that pass through your brain—now 
wishing to accomplish deeds equal to a nook in 
fame, anon imagining life a dream that the sooner 
he woke from the better. But he has lived the 
dream very near through. The time to awake is 
very near at hand; yet his eye ever kindles at old 
deeds of daring, and the hand takes a firmer grasp 
of the staff. Bow the head, boy, as you would in 
your old age be reverenced. 


THE SWELL MOB OF THE LONDON OMNIBUS. 

Aw American gentleman having seated himself 
in a London omnibus, saw and heard what a little 
amused him. A man, bearing no peculiar marks 
of authority, looked in at the door, took a profés- 
sional view of the passengers, and called out to the 
driver, without any pretense at modest concealment 
of his thoughts, ‘‘ You can’t go on, there’s two of 
the swell-mob in here.” The coach waited, till 
at length a pursy, well-looking old man rose and 
stepped out, saying as he did so, “I’ve too much 
money to ride with pickpockets.” In a moment 
more a spruce young person said as he decamped, 
“T’ll follow that old gentleman's lead.” ‘‘Go on 
now,” said the detective policeman, ‘ the swells 
have got out, and all’s right.” 


THE HASTE TO BE RICH. 
Tn poison of covetousness—the all-consuming 


| eagerness to obtain wealth without industry, and 


without having to wait patiently for the reward of 
professional excellence—appears to be rapidly per- 
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yvading every relation in social life. Oh! for the 
appearance of a race of men among us who would 
practically teach us that men were not born to wor- 
ship money, and to devote wealth to personal and 
household adornment, and the gratification of ev- 
ery luxurious and sensual appetite! The purple 
and fine linen, and silver-plate and port-wine mo- 
rality and religion of Christendom, have failed in 
the production of such a social system as will ena- 
ble us longer to rely upon the stability of the vir- 
tues of the educated and refined middle classes. 
There is a radical defect somewhere. 


ENGLISH INDIVIDUALITY AND AMERICAN 
GREGARIOUSNESS. 

Tux English are to be distinguished from the 
Americans by greater independence of personal 
habits. Not ‘only the institutions, but the physic- 
al condition of our own country, has a tendency to 
reduce us all to the same level of usages. The 
steamboats, the overgrown tavern, the speculative 
character of the enterprises, and the consequent 
disposition to do all things in common, aid the 
tendency of the system in bringing about such a 
result. In England a man dines by himself, in a 
room filled with other hermits; he eats at his lei- 
sure; drinks his wine in silence; reads the paper 
by the hour; and in all things encourages individ- 
uality, and insists on his particular humors. The 
American is compelled to submit to a common 
rule; he eats when others eat; sleeps when others 
sleep ; and he is lucky indeed if he can read a pa- 
per in a tavern without having a stranger looking 
over each shoulder. 

IITAMS IN CHURCHES. 

A writer in one of the Boston papers complains 
of the ‘ elaborate disfigurement” produced by the 
alterations in a church at Roxbury. It has been 
‘* poorly painted in fresco, and a pulpit of most sin- 
gular proportions substituted for the old one, which 
every body thought was sufficiently ugly.” Be- 
hind the pulpit is a falsehood—in a church, where 
every thing should be as it pretends to be—an at- 
tempt at perspective ; and the door strangely opens 
through this perspective of rows of columns; so 
that “when the preacher enters the astonished 
spectator sees the base and part of the shaft of sun- 
dry majestic columns turn upon hinges, leaving the 
elegant capitals and the remainder of the shafts 
suspended until the door is closed, and the pleas- 
ing illusion restored.” It looked to the critic like 
a scene at the theatre in the daytime, though there 
the doors are usually in correct position, and the 
theatre more natural than the church. There isa 
growing tendency to sham decorations of a similar 
kind in churches recently built, or in the process 
of improvement. The thing is well enough in a 
theatre, where people go expecting to be hum- 
bugged, but in the Church of the living God; which 
is the pillar and ground of the truth, every thing 
like an attempt at deception ought to be avoided. 


BIRDS IN JAPAN. 

Brrps are treated very kindly there. They are 
never killed for sport, and little troughs are scoop- 
ed out in the tomb-stones, which priests fill every 
morning with fresh water for their drink. During 
the stay of Commodore Perry's ships a number of 
officers started one day to go gunning. As soon as 
the Japanese saw the cruel murder of their birds 
they went to the Commodore and begged him to 
put a stop to such conduct. There was no more 
bird-shooting in Japan by American officers after 
that; and when the treaty between the two coun- 
tries was concluded, one condition of it was that 
the birds should always be protected. Take care 
of the birds. That is what the farmers say we 
must do in this country. Unless we do, good-by 
to fruit, for the insects will get the upper hand of 
us, and eat it up. Let the birdies live, and they 
will not only cheer us by their beauty and their 
songs, but destroy the insects and preserve our 
fruit. 

INDUSTRY. 

Ixpustry, if it be only a habit, is at least an 
excellent habit. If you ask me which is the more 
destructive vice of human nature, do you imagine 
I should answer sloth, or ambition, or egotism? I 
should say indolence—and he who conquers indo- 
lence conquers all the rest. 


WHITE LIES. 

‘*To show you,” said a Scotch clergyman to a 
friend, ‘“‘ how little feeling many persons, even of 
respectable standing, have, that there is any thing 
immoral in a falsehood told ia the way of business, 
I will tell you what occurred to myself when I 
came to my parish. Like every minister with an 
extensive parish, I wanted a horse. I mentioned 
my need to a highly respectable farmer, who told 
me that by great good luck he knew where I could 
be suited at once. At a farm a few miles off there 
was for sale just such an animal as I wanted. I 
said that I should lose no time in going over to see 
the horse in question. ‘Na, na, Sir,’ said my 
friend, with a look of remarkable shrewdness ; ‘ na, 
na, that will never do. If you were to gang over 
and say you wanted the beast, the farmer would 
put an extra ten or fifteen pounds on his price. 
But I'll tell you what we'll do. To-morrow fore- 
noon I'll drive you over to the farm, and I'll say 
to the farmer, *‘ This is Mr. Green, our new minis- 
ter; I was jist gicing him a bit drive to see the 
country. And as we gaed by your house jist by 
chance, I telled him that you had a bit beast to 
sell, and although I didna think it wad suit him 
ava’, yet it might do no harm to look at it at ony 
rate. He wasna for comin’ in, the minister, for 
he hadna time: but we have jist come in for ae 
minute, and if the beast’s at hame, ye can let us 
see't; but if no it doesna mattera grain.” Noo, if 
I say that to him, he'll think we didna heed about 
the beast, and he'll no raise the price o’t.’. I was 
quite surprised that a man of good character should 
propose to a glergyman to become his accomplice 
in a plan of trickery and falsehood ; but when I 
recovered breath, I told my man exactly what I 
thought of his proposal, and said I should want a 
horse forever rather than get ore by telling a score 





of lies. But my friend was quite unabashed by 
my rebuke, and evidently thought I was a young 
man of Quixotic notions of honor, of which a little 
longer experience of life would happily rid me.” 





THINGS WISE AND OTHERWISE. 


Piepers or Stveus Piessxpyess.—‘‘ Oh, Mr. Grub- 
bles!" exclaimed a young mother, **shouldn't you like 
to have a family of rosy children about your knee?" 
“No, Ma'am," said the disagreeable old bachelor; ** I'd 
rather have a lot of yellow boys in my pocket." 


ae oh eee 
APHORISMS UPON TIGHT-LACING. 

A narrowness of waist betrays a narrowness of mind. 
When the ribs are contracted, it is a sure sign that the 
intellect is also. 

Better to have good lungs and what, in the wisdom of 
Le Follet, is considered a bad figure, than by a tight 
corset to get a better shape and a worse constitution. 

When a pair of stays comes in at the door, health paired 
with happiness flies out of the window. 

In the shadow of a small waist may be seen a large 
doctor's bill and the outline of a coffin. 

Beauty nipped in the waist is like a rose nipped in the 
bud, It is the shortest lived, and falls off the quickest. 

The more a woman's waist is slraped like an hour-glass, 
the more it shows us that her sands of life are running 
out. 

What’s bred in the whalebone will eventually “ come 
out” in the visits of the doctor. 

Give me the unmaking of a lady's stays, and I care not 
who makes up her dresses, 

oe 

Cnotce of Frrenps.—Beware of contracting friendship 
with surgeons. When you most require their services 
they will probably cut you. 


—Ee 

Insane Coxunprum.—Why is a thing difficult to de- 
scribe like a chronometer ?’—Because it is a watch-you- 
may-call-it. 


a 

A Barre.—A disagreeable cynic remarked, in a public 

lecture op Speech, that animals and women express them- 

selves in interjections, 

a 

PLayine at Sotprens. —Children, having their dinner 

in the nursery, generally make a mess of it. 

oan ibm 

Tux Dirrerexcr between a Dume MAN AND A 

PoLicemMan.—One is never seen, the other never heard. 
mmateguiniiipensmmenss 

Hint on Dress.—Don't carry your handkerchief ia 

your breast-pocket. If you do—you take a wiper to your 


bosom. 





Tur Poticr.—An intelligent officer is alway remark- 
able for his quickness of apprehension. 
nodes 


Tus Reverse or a Nient-Car.—A wide-awake. 
oonrngiinememnas 


A few days since three Irishmen, very ill, were ordered 
to be sent to the St. Louis City Hospital. The physi- 
cian prescribed for them suitable medicines, together 
with a bottle of fourth proof brandy, the latter to be given 
in doses of a table spoonful every hour or two. The 
three were then put in charge of 2 Hibernian nurse, with 
strict orders to follow the directions in administering the 
remedies. Next morning the Irish attendant reported 
one of the patients dying. On being asked how the oth- 
ers were getting along, she replied they were dead. 

“Did you give the medicine as I told you ” 

“Faith, an’ I did, Sir.” 

“ And the brandy?” 

“Shure, an’ I thought it a pity to waste so much good 
liquor on the men that were bound to die anyhow, so I 
drinked it meself.” 





Dr. March says the best cure for hysterics is to dis- 
charge the servant girl. In his opinion there is nothing 
like ** flying round™ to keep the nervous system from be- 
coming unstrung. Some women think they want a phy- 
sician when they only need a scrubbing-brush. 

_— 





There is a lawyer in Dearborn County, Indiana, known 
no less for his eccentricity than his legal lore. Many 
are the anecdotes told of him. A man once went to him 
to be qualified for some petty office. Said he, “Hold up 
your hand; I'll swear you, but all creation couldn't 
qualify you.” 





Dr. Abernethy rarely met his match; but on one occa- 
sion he fairly owned that he had. He was sent for by an 
inn-keeper, who had had a quarrel with his wife, who 
had scored his face with her nails, so that the poor man 
was bleeding, and much disfigured. Abernethy consid- 
ered this an opportunity not to be lost for admonishing 
the offender, and said, 

“Madam, are yon not ashamed of yourself, to treat 
your husband thus—the husband, who is the head of all 

—your head, madam, in fact?" 

“* Well, Doctor,” fiercely returned the virago, “ and 
may I not scratch my own head ?" 

Upon this, her friendly adviser, after giving directions 
for the benefit of the patient, turned on his heel and 
owned himself beaten for once. 





An old epigram says: 
‘What emiles and welcomes would I give 
Some friends to see each day I live; 
And yet what treasures would I pay 


If some would always stay away 
“The mind of a young creature,’ says Bishop Berke- 
ley, “can not remain a: if you do not put into it 
that which is good, it will be sure to use even that which 
is bad.” 








At the time that the blacksmith of Gretna Green was 
in the full exercise of his vocation a couple presented 
themselves before him. 

* It is five guineas, in advance,” said he. 

“What! said the would-be husband, “my friend 
Smuggins only paid you twenty shillings."’ 

“Troe; bit as I had a y married Smuggins five 
times I made him a discount.” 


A verdant Yankee expectant for office was advised the 
other day to apply for the consulship at the Lobos Islands, 
vice Guano removed. He had his letter written before 
he discovered the joke, 


A lover knelt to maiden fair, 
And vowed him her adorer— 

**Ah! wilt thou leave me, sweetest one, 
Thou bright and fair Aurora!” 

Up eprang the blood of maiden fair, 
Who box'd her fond adorer— 

‘How dare you, Sir, miscall me thus, 
Me—me, indeed, a roarer /" 


Sydoey Smith gives this good advice, but whether he 
acted on it or nut is quite another thing: ‘ Rise early in 
the morning, not only to avoid self-reproach, but to make 
the most of the little life that remaing; not only to save 
the hours lost in sleep, but to avoid that languor which 
is spread over mind and body for the whole of that day 
in which you have lain late in bed." 

















Ike Partington, tm an Essay en Tobacco, says: ** Tobac- 
co was first introduced into Eegeaa in the year 1600, and 
some say, by Sir Walter gh, and the people didn't 
object to being introduced to it, t King James wrote 


something about it, intending to give it fits; but it be- 
came in every body's mouth, and more “ old soldiers’ 
of tobacco were to be seen than were in the army of 
England. Sir Walter wet for weed was 
afterward impaired by having his ext His mem- 
ory has been puffed as a great to the human 


race that smokes.“ 





Mrs. Browning sings: 
“ Weep, as if you thought of langhter ! 
Smile, as tears were coming after! 
Marry your pleasures to your woes, 
And think life's green well worth its rose." 
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Great and rare heart-offerings are found almost ex- 
clusively among women; nearly all the happiness and 
most blessed noments in love are of their creating, and 


so also in friendship, espe cially when it follows love. 
_ ee 
Some public -house patriot was repeating the old nat ion- 
al boast that “an Englishman's house is his castle 


of the 
English 


about that,” said a criti 
**bat I am eure that an 





I am not so positive 
Weatminster Review ; 


ss dress is her castle; for it is such an enormous } orous, and prices 
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sonable fabrics at very low prices. The week's import eek ending Jan. 16, 1855 $ — on 
of Dry Goods amounted to $1,073,969 against $2,872,727 Correspondi =, sous 098,002 1,650,294 
the corresponding week in 1857 The imports since Jan- 
uary 1 oa e been $1,575,498 against $5 063,736 same Decrease . ° “ - 
time in 18 The movements in other commodities It must be remembered that the increase in the forei 
were moderate and unproductive of any yomerkabte al- trade of the port which contributed largely t t 
terations. .. .We append « revised list of the closing quo- | 1,6 yeth for the revulsion, began to develop ite 


tations for the leading articles: 
or 


Ordinary to extra State Flour, per obl. 312 @ % 65 
. 7 








Superfine to fancy Western do. fa 440 
Extra Western Flour, per barrel, ..... @ 80 
Fancy to extra Genesee, per barrel. . 4: @® T0 
Super to Extra Canadian, per barrel .. 4 @ 60 
Mixed to Extra Southern, per barrel 4 @ 80 
Fine to Superfine Rye Flour, per bbl.. 300 @ 400 


, per barrel. ...... 
t, per bushel 





















Rye, per bushel .......-+.scessresces 
Barley, per bushel...........-++ 
Western Oats, per bushel sdveceee 
State Oats, per bushel.............++- 
Jersey i Penn. Oata, “ig bus hel. 
Southern Oats, per bushel ese 
Cotton, middlings, per pound......... 
Mess Pork, per barrel scode 
Prime } ork. per barrel........++... 
Country Mess Beef, per barrel........ 
Country Prime Beef, per barrel. 
Prime Mess Beef, per tierce...... 
Beef Hams, per barrel .......- 


Cut Meats, per pound 





Lard, BB. deces . 
State Butter, per pound 

Western Butter, per pound...... 
| t 


ese, per pound. ............+. 

nds 

per pound 

ar, per pound 
ba Molasses, per gallon 

ew Orleans Sugar, per pound 


per 100 po 


J 
Rio Coffee, 
‘ 
{ 


a Sug 





New Orles Molasses, per gallon 
lyson Teas, per pound ei 
Oolong T per pound.. one 
Domestic Whisky, per gallo on 

North River Hay, per 100 pounds eee 


Hops, Crop of 1857, per pound 
Kentucky eco, per pound 
Ser ved Leaf Tobacco, per pound. ....... 

n. Hemp, undressed, per ton. 





i He mp dressed, per ton ......... 14006 @ 00 
American Fleece Wool, per pound... . 7 @ 45 
American pulled Wool, per pound ... 2 @ 28 


ot Ashes, per 100 pounds 














Ashes, per 100 pounds ..... --- 550 @ 562) 

Freights were inactive, though shippers had any ex- 

t ivantages. For Liverpool — Cotton, 3-16d. per 

Pp is. 9d. @ 2. per barrel; Grain, 44. @ 

| ps r bushel is. 9d. @ 2a. per barrel; Beef, 

ia. Od. @ 4s. per tierce; and Heavy Goods, 208, @ 25s. 

perton. lor other parts proportionate rates. The num- 

I f vessels in the port of New York on Saturday was 
659 of all classes. 





one year ago 

The specie movement was somewhat over a mill t 
Europe; but against this ther as vver a mill and 
half from California; that, allowing very | for t 








domestic exchanges, the specie in bank at present ca 
not fall far short of thirty mill ‘ 

Money cont nues to indant on first-class se« 
ties at 5 @ 7, and best paper at 7 10. Ex 
change rules somewhat lower, the latest quotations be 
169 @ 110. Stocks closed somewhat lower on Saturd 
than they had ruled during the week The der | 


State stocks and bonds, 
e Wall Street operators m 


market. 


however, contin 


polize 
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r arterial bl 1 apy che n< ‘ 7 
4 ht ut is, it attains a darker « than in th at 
al st I ‘ and a px iar debility 
se f d sudden death may be ex 
ected unl like Brandreth's pills is 
4 yptls © disinfects, as it were he 
blood of the ich it was charged The life 
and the hea 1s saved, and a strength of mind 
ten impart evil habit is stayed Legi 
ators shot ms for the habitual drunkard, 
where the a © would effect more re 
forms in as is the temperance socicties 
ve yet done 
The chemical qualities ot the blood have been found 
much the same in typhus, yellow, and putrid fevers, in 





sea-seurvy, in ague and fever of long standing, in ecrof 
lous cases, in the plague, and in confirmed dr drink 
There is no doubt in my mind that the ca i 


EXCESS OF HYDROGEN 








bibed from the air, from food, from water, f inf 
tion, or otherwise. 

Now vulphuretted hydrogen gas is exceedingly subtive 

it ure, and being generated in the bowels in great 

antities from nondigested diet or sickness, must ps 





rally or death will take place immediate!) 
suse itwill press upward and go th rh e skin of the 
testines, through the diaphragm | to the lungs, 





1 which it wil: exelude atmospher air, and the pa- 
t dies of suffocation 








This sudden sickness, ashy pal *, gasping for 
breath, pain just below the pit of ¢ ls 
most instant death, proceed not from dis« heart 
but from internal suffocation as ated To 
ave life and restore health, give at once four, or six, ot 
more Brandreth pills, ax A some warm t a, China, | 
set, or catni After the attack is over, use Brandr 4 
pills s@ as to purge freely for three or four day t 


use them more moderately, so that a full purgati 
obtained once in two of three days until the diseas 
nquered and the health fully restored, 





The above directions are applicable in small-pox, sear- 
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i thing done, do it yourself.” There can be no reason why the 


ouldn't Dress themselves, so that the Maid may go to her Dancing Acad- 











SOME OF THE FRIGHTFUL EFFECTS OF THE LATE GALE ON 











AT THE OPERA, 
‘That, Madam, is your Seat, and there is yours, Sir,” 





[January 23, 1858. 











After the Cattle-show, old Hezekiah Brown has a quiet Dinner at a Saloon near 
by, drinks a few glasses of old Bourbon, and has a fearful Dream afterward. 


THE SEA-BOARD. 


The most popular German Novel of the Age.— 
LUNGEN. 


EBIT AND CREDIT. Translated 

from the German of Guatav Freytac. 

By L. C. C. With » Preface, by Curtstran 

; (antes Jostas Bunsen, D.D., D.C.L., D.Ph 
12mo, Muslin, $1 00. 


A cordial, generous, deeply human feeling per- 
vades the book—the picture-making is admira- 
ble. — Atheneum. 

The masterly key to his intent and meaning 
furnished by Bunsen.—Clerical Journal. 

The work is, we have no doubt, destined to 
create a sensation in this country.— Notes and 
Queries. 

A story of uncommon fascination.—A thene- 
tom. 

Fruitfal entertainment.—Literary Gazette. 

Fresh, rich in incident, vital with character, 
thought, and fancy. It is an uncommon, gen- 
uine, interesting book.— Leader. 

Will win the admiration of its many readers. 
A deep interest pervades every chapter.— News 
of the World. 

Essentially a romance of the age—almoet of 
the hour. We can not give any idea of the va- 
riety, vivacity, intensity of this admirable story. 

- Statesman. 


Published by HARPER & BROTIIERS, 
Franklin Square, New York. 


*,” Tarren & Iroruers will send the above 


Work by Mail, postage paid (for any distance in 
the United States under 3000 miles), on receipt 
of One Dollar. 


IFE STUDIES; or, How to Live. 
Illustrated in the Biographics of Bunyan, 
Tersteegen, Montgomery, Perthes, and Mrs. 
Winslow. By the Rev. Jomw Barus. Author 
of ** Memoirs of Hewitson,”' “ Adelaide Newton,” 
&c. 16mo, 365 pages, Muslin, 40 cents. 


Published by HARPER & BROTHERS, 
Franklin Square, N. Y. 


*," Hanrer & Brormens will send the above 
Work by Mail, postage paid (for any distance in 
the United States under 3000 miles), ‘on receipt 
of the Money. 











| of its weight. 
| {reight to be paid by the Purchaser. 





ELPS’S SPANISH CON- 
| QUESTIN AMERICA. The Span- 
ish Conquest in America, and its Relation 
to the History of Slavery, and to the Gov- 
ernment of Colonies. By Antuve HE.rs. 
Numerous Maps, &c. 3 vols. Large 12mo, 
Muslin, $3 00. (Now ready.) 

An elaborate and complete history of the 
Conquest of Spanish America, from the 
time of Columbus to that of Hernando 
Cortez. Though portions of the work have 
been ably treated in Irving's Columbus 
and Prescott's Peru and Mexico, yet, asa 
connected whole, the ground is almost un- 
broken. The work is written with special 
reference to the elucidation of the estab- 
lishment of slavery in this country, and on 
that subject contains many interesting de- 
velopments—though it is not sectarian or 
partisan in its tone. The subject is one 
of the most important in modern history— 
the author is favorably known as a sound 
thinker and a scholar of rare accomplish- 
ments; and his work, learned, scholar-like, 
and yet popular, has been pronounced, by 
leading critical authority in England to be 
among the most important and valuable 
contributions to historical literature. 

Published by HARPER & BROTHERS, 
Franklin Square, New York. 

*.* Hazrer & Brornrns will send the 
above Work by Mail, postage paid (for any 
distance in the United States under 3000 
miles), on receipt of the Money. 


| THE THIRD VOLUME OF 


A truly delightful Book. 
N RS. SIGOURNEY'S LUCY 
HOWARD. 


LUCY HOWARD'S 
Mrs. L. H, S1¢0URNEY. 
cents, 

The unaffected style, pure sentiment, 
and varied information which characterize 
the narrative, render it most engaging and 
instructive. We pronounce it a truly de- 
lightful book.—N. ¥. Com. Adv. 

Published by HARPER & BROTHERS, 
Franklin Square, New York. 

*.* Hazrer & Brorurrs will send the 
above Work by Mail, postage paid (for any 
distance in the United States under 3000 
miles), on receipt of Seventy-five Cents. 
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ADVERTISEMENTS. 


\ ALKS ABOUT TOWN. 
Air—“ Villikens and his Dinah.” 


As sweet Clementina was walking Broadway, 

All dressed in the neatest of gorgeous array, 

Her bosom upheaving a rich diamond pin, 

While her cameo eardrops hung down to lier chin, 


Iler neck was encircled with a rich golden chain, 
The rings on her fingers they sparkled again ; 

While just peeping from out of the run of her pocket, 
You could see the bright edge of a beautiful locket. 


She met a young man, who then smiling bowed, 

She accepted his arm and they edged through the crowd. 
It was agony, awful and painful to see, 

The display that they made of their gold jewelry. 


Now, many would think they had plenty of tin, 
With his watch and chain, and her cameo pin; 
And often he'd raise up his hand to his hat, 

To show up his sleeve buttons, and all sich as that. 


But the secret I'll tell you, ‘twas books that they bought, 
The Jewelry were presents and cost them nought, 

For at EVANS & CO’S, 677 Broadway, 

They sell you books cheap, and give jewelry away. 


Catalogues, with inducements to Agents, mailed free 
to any address upon application to 
EVANS & CO., 
677 Broadway, 
New York 


I 


y=. . OF HARPER'S WEEKLY, 
handsomely bound in 
CLOTH EXTRA, 
is now ready. 


Price $3 50. 


N.B. This Volume can not be sent by Mail on account 
It will be sent by Express, if so desired, 





A NEW BALLAD. 
Air—“* I've been roaming.” 
T've been strolling, I've been strolling, 
Through the bockstores far and near, 
Troadway up and down patrolling, 
Pricing volumes cheap and dear. 


tut I could not, but I could not, 
Any #0 inviting see, 

As the Books I Lought—who would not— 
In Broadway, TWO NINETY-TERER. 


And I'll tell you, and I'll tell you, 
Why ‘twas there I chose to buy; 
‘Twas hetause when books they sell you 
Splendid presents they supply. 


At the American Gift Book House, 293 Broadway, 
watches, rings, brooches, bracelets, portemonnaies, &ec., 
&c., are given away with the volumes sold. No blanks, 
no disappointments. Catalogues sent free. Address 

A. NANNEY, Agent, No. 293 Broadway. 


RS 


R ICH CLOTH 
v For 
VOLUME L. OF UARPER'S WEEKLY 
ARNE NOW READY. 
Price Fivty Cents. 





COVE 





The Trade and Bookbinders will be supplied at 
Twenty-Five ree Centr. Discounr. 


G EO. W. THORNE, Acexrt, 


BOUKBINDER 
Special attention given to the binding of Hazrcn's 
Macazing and Weexty, All descriptions of binding 
done in the best style and at the lowest rates. 
No. 221 PEARL STREET, 
Three Doors below Harper's Building. 


N rSTIC HALL SEMINARY for Young 
Ladies, 5 miles from Boston. A Catalogue may 
be obtained of the Principal, 
Mrs. T. P. SMITH, Box, Boston, Mass. 
l WILL PAY FOR BOARD AND 
TUITION in the FLUSHING FEMALE 
COLLEGE one . Address Rev. WILLIAM H. 
GILDER, A.M., at Flushing, Long Island, 

















